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TO HER 
Grace the Dutcheſs 
| OF 


RICHMON D. 


AM convinced, in 
the following Juve- 
N nile Pieces, there are 
NI fome Imperfections, 
and Deficiencies : at the ſame time, 
under the Patronage of Your Gract, 
; A 2 I hope 


Ws 
I hope they will prove an agreeable 
Entertainment to the candid Reader. 


The excellent Qualities, with 
which Heayen has blefled Your 
GRAck, are the beſt Sanctuary an 
Author can ſeek, to avoid falling a 
Sacrifice, to the cenſorious part of the 
World. 


3 Prom this Conſideration it is, 
= that my Infant-Muſe has had Re- 
courſe to the ancient Priviledge of 
Poetry; and happy ſhall I think my- 
felf, if the Eſſays that are honoured 
with Your Gzacs's Name, may meet 
with your Favour and Support: to 
merit an uninterrupted Continuance 
of which, I ſhall reckon a particular 
Felicity of my Life. 

| As 


. 
As the exalted Station, and well- 
known Character of Your GRACR, 
raiſe you above a Detail of Elogi- 
ums, I therefore beg Leave to obey 
the Inclinations of my Gratitude ; to 
thank You for the Honour already 
done me; and to profeſs myſelf, 
with the utmoſt Sincerity and Reſpect, 


MAD AM, 
Your GRAck's 
moſt obedient, and 


| moſt bumble Servant, 


THOMAS JotL. 
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A DouzBue Mis TAKE. 


LOSE by a River's moſly ſide, 
[ glide, | 


Whoſe winding Streams in Murmurs 


Venus, with Thoughts not yet at reſt, 
Sat: down to eaſe her love-ſick Breaſt : 
B For 


[4 * 

For ſtill Adonis triumph'd here, 

| Still. claim d a Sigh, and falling Tear. 
| Nature, to ſooth the penſive Queen, 

| Each Moment ſhew'd. a ſhifted Scone; 
| Nor leſs the feather d Choir aſſays 

Her Griefs to calm by tuneful Lays. 


« «ad 


| Not far from hence, with W N crown d, 
A Wood its Shade extended round, 
| At whoſe Extreme a Garden plac dl. 


[ With Flora and her Train was grac'd: 
Cupid, who happen d to be there, 
| Selecting Flowers for Che's Hair, 

By the ſhrill Concert in the Sky, 


| Concluded her to be juſt by. . 155 
| Replete with Wiſhes warm he flies, 
i Fond Hope and Fear alternate riſę, , 
| Alternate e in his Eyes, G ig 


— —— —̃ — * 
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And, with his Garland freſh and N r 


* 


Tries a fair Contraſt to diſpla .. 
The Poppy ting d with ſcarlet Hue, 14 / 


The Violet fragrant as the De ẽw-. tt on trials: tt! 7 


The Jeſſamine, the bluſhing R e 
From which ambroſial Odour fle,F.s : 
All theſe, and many more beſid in 11s 
With a ſmall ſilver String he td 


Theaitq hs Breaſt: the Poly Aid, , ets © 


And ſmil d, to think for whom. twas made. 


The little God, with winged Speed, Inte WO 0 
Now ſkims along the flow ry Mead 
But juſt before he reach d the Place. 
A Thought intruding ſlack d his Pace. 


Reſolving, like a Ghecim Scout. 


To fpy what Che was about: emis ont 
Then peeping through a ſdpny:Glade," 7! 
Lſee (he cry'd) the charming Maid! 
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Ah, Che, do you tink te lie, 


E'en Venus cannot wa Her vid“ 


Canꝭ t with her vie: = wit feipn'd Surpriſe; ' 


L J 


Secluded 1 in Obſeai e n i 
When prying Cupiis is o High l 24113 KA 91 
Streight hov' ring rdund her 1 
What Innocence is here eupreſt! 
What Life, he eryd plays in that 2757 fro] 
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Venus, the vocal Hill pH es, 


The. Goddeſs ſtarts $6} ſoñ Ache 's hive? Li 
O, Cupid, is it you, _ 50nd od 
I fear'd a bold Traducer came; 
An empty Beau, to ſtam my Fame?! 
What, Cupid; quite chagrin' u? I pra: 
Has Che baniſſid you Today? ?: 
O! no, Mamma — What then; my Dear 
Why, faith I thought 3 Clie here. q 


tit 10 


gl 33 11 

Did you indeed? (the Queen reply a: 
Is Cupid, when ſtibd Wind, belydꝰ 
For do vou think your! Nonpariel,, ' 
Can equal Me? you may as well. 
Nay full as a-propo compare, 

Lame Vulcan with Adonis fairy ;,; 
Fierce Aion with his ample Shield. 
To beauteous Paris in the Field; 40 
Apollo, Source and God of Light, 

To Cynthia, Miſtreſs of the Nights, A 1 
Cupid was going to rep.. 97 
When Fate, or Chance, brought Chae 1 — 
Not Pbaæbuu, when he ſpreads his Beams, 
And dies the Clouds in hluſning Streams, 
Not fair Aurora, hen ſhe greets 
The n dal Set, 


4 = a. 
7 8 „„ © LEY 2 ** * if * x D 59 
„ #3 LY Biz WO - P61 '3- RL 2 
* * Can 


19 
Can with my Che's Charms compare; 
Not half ſo ſoft, nor half ſo fair. r 
Light o'er the Mead ſhe nimbly treads x 
The Flowers, bluſhing, bow their Heads; 
And but in Fancy's Mirrour view 
Charms, as unſully'd as their Hue. 
The lovely Maid had ſearce paſs'd by, 
But Venus caught her with her Eye, 


| 
5 
4 
: 


And, turning unto Cupid, ſaid, 

See! what a Shape is there diſplay'd a 

No Che, Son, no Earth-born Maid; 

Minerva, or Diana chaſte ; — 

Go, — pay our beſt Reſpects with Haſte. 

Cupid obeyd: but ſoon return'd; 

(To vent his Spleen his Boſom burn'd;) * 

And who's blind now ? (the Urchin cry'd ;) 

Indeed, Mamma, you. ſhould not chide, | 
Till 


11 


Till conſcious that yourſelf ate free, 
From the ſame Faults you find in me: 
Tis your own Chloe, blooming Fair, 
The wiſe, the chaſte, the Debonair ; 
Wiſdom and Chaſtity combine, 

With Love, to make her quite divine. 


neee 


A MoxninG Wa L x. 
| \ T the Seaſon when Natur e deſcends, | 
And ſcatters the Plain with ſweet Flow'rs; 
When Ph@bus his Influence lends, . +. - 
And the Earth is refreſh d with ſaft Show rs; 
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In the Morning purſuing their Walk, 


Young Strephon and Daphne 1 ſaw ; 
How engaging they ſeemed to talk ! 


While their Eyes told each other their Joy. 


By the Side of the Hedge they ſtepp'd flow, | 


Nor ſuffer'd, neglected, to die, 
The Herbs that profuſely wild grow, 


Known alone to the curious Eye. 


Now over the Gate they reclin'd, 
Intent on the Huſbandman's Toil; 


Who when Earth, ſoft relenting, proves kind, 


Plows, cleanſes, or ſows his rich Soil. 


Then down to the Mead they would ſtray, 
Where the Verdure refreſhes the Sight ; 

But frequently paus'd by the Way, 
With apt Words to expreſs their Delight, 


To 
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To the Hill now their Walk I purſu'd, 
Where new Objects new Pleaſure impart; 
And as Nature's fair Portrait they view'd, 
This Leſſon they read to my Heart: 


With theſe Beauties how charm'd is the Eye! 
The Proſpect how vary d and gay! 

My Strepbon, thoſe Scenes we eſpy, 
Though ſpeechleſs, Inſtruction convey. . 


The Fields kept ſo neat and ſo clean, 
Which the Farmer each Day doth inſpect, 
Remind me of Home, that within 


| There ſhould nought be conſum'd by Neglect. 


The Stream that glides ſmoothly along, 


Bids, me never meet Paſſion with Rage; 0 


If you frown — I will ſing a ſoft Song; 
Your Anger ſoft Words ſhall aſſuage. 


The 


( w J 
The Sheep that enliven the Plain, 
Noe far from their Shepherd will roam, 
Seem to ſay, that true Pleaſare in vain 
Is ſought for, if not found at Home. 


Dear Daphne, that Village obferve, 

There, how happy are they who refide ! 
They live, without guileful Reſerve, 
At a Diſtance from Folly and Pride. 


Simplicity walks with the Clown; 

Coy Modeſty dwells with the Fair ; 
For Charity look to yon Dome; 

The Vicar and her ſhould be there. 


Mark yon Cot, rear'd for plain humble Swains, 
Where Bleflings, though few, greatly pleaſe; 
'Tis the Lot of the Peaſant, who gains 
With his Eatnings, Contentnent and Eaſe. 


There 
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There Temperance, healthful and gay, 
Smiles at Labour, tho' coarſe be his Meat; 
With a Song he ſalutes the new Day, 
And his Bread and his Reſt are both ſweet. 


There, obſcur'd, modeſt Worth ſteals thro? Life, 
| With Peace, ſmiling Peace at his Board ; 
To the gay buſy Crowd they leave Strife, 
Nor envy the Mifer his Hoard, 


There Prudence too, neatly array'd, 
Has found a ſaug wholeſome Retreat; 


Her Care ſhe owns fully repay'd, 
If Colin ſtill finds her diſcreet. 


Let the Hero ſtake Life for a Name ; 
Let Ambition court Guilt, Pomp, and Glare; 


Let the Gay waſte their Days in Love's Flame, 
Can they ever with Yirtue compare? 


o 4 — 
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a [prove, 
' 2 00 Mira, whoſe Example beſt will 
And teach the Worldling what it is to love, 


I 


* 


l 12 J 
That Virtue which ſeeks yon Retreats ? 
That Devotion thoſe Scenes muſt inſpire ? ? 


O]! let me enjoy their ſoft Sweets 


Thoſe Pleaſures which Sages admire. 


BENEVOLENCE. 


To MIR A. 


write to you I write what you impart, 


The very Image of your tender Heart, 


You, 
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You, ſoft in Nature, with an equal Mind, 

Can drop a Tear, in Pity to Mankind ; 

Know how to ſee a Fault, and paſs it by; 

Nor hear'ſt unmov d the hungry Orphan's Cry. 
Come, then, inſtruct my Pen to form with Eaſe, - 


A placid Strain, and teach it how to pleaſe : 
Soft graceful Words, and forcive Senſe — 
And be, at once, my Patroneſs and Muſe : ; 
Benevolence our Theme; what ſuits yourTongue, 
I bluſh not for to own my fav'rite Song. 


Mark Mira well obſerve the regal Fair ; 
Like Du, with Features ſoft, and mild her Air; 


Neareſt ally'd to Heav'n her Kindred Mind; 
Her Looks indulgent, and her Wiſhes kind. | 
Lo! near her Throne, to Virtue dear, are een, 
The Virtues in Allegiance with the Queen; ; 
A faithful Band of Amazons: moſt juſt, | 


When ſordid Mammon would invade their Truſt ; 
Moſt 


( 4 ] 


Moſt brave when Int'reſt pleads theVillain's Cauſe; 


[Laws, 


Or Pow'r, baſe Pow'r, contemns the Pow'r of 
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Firſt Juſſice, in her Hand the Balance ſhows, 
And gives Rewards, moſt fit, to Friends and Foes 
Points out the Object that deſerves Redreſs, 

And Succour yields to Virtue, not Diftreſs. 


Next ſtands ſweet Charity, the Orphan's Friend ; 
Juſtice ſhe ſoftens ; teaches to extend, 
Kindneſs to the Diſtreſs d of ev'ry Clime, 


Nor thinks, to love an Enemy, a Crime, 


Then Prudence, ſoft in Speech, and mild in Mien, 
Holds out a faithful Mirrour to the Queen; 


In which She ſees to caution, or adviſe, 


When Thoughts perplex ; or Dangers ſudden riſe. 


A little 
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A little Band will Mira ſay? 'tis true: 3 
Yet honeſt Friends, whom courtly Pride ne'er 
Heartsjoin'd in one, which Wiſdom calls her own: 
The manly Seat where Honour builds her Throne: 
Virtues, which Mira if but yours and mine, vo 
Let Vice and Folly moſt conſpicuous ſhine ; 


Let Flatt'ry ſwift increaſe her golden Brood, 


No matter: 70 be rich, is io db good > 
One Captive free, one trembling Heart reliove, 


Greater your Joy, than all the World can give; 
| {Bow'r ; . 
More pure than that which grows in P ure's 


leaſure's 
More laſting than the Pride of human Pow'r. 
Say Ye, who canvas Nature's Volume o'er ? 
Deſcry new Worlds, or Beings ne explore? 
larol'd, among the fov'reign Laws that join, 
Worlds link'd to Worlds in one harmonious Line, 
One, ſo pre-eminently uſeful, can you find, 
As that which links in ſocial Bands Mankind? 
With 
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With ſtudious Care the moral Syſtem weigh; 
There, obvious as the Noontide ſolar Ray, 

It ſhines all-cheering; and to all appears, 
The Spring of Nature bringing happy Years ; 
The Baſe of Peace, the only laſting Tie, 


To keep a jarring World in Amity. 
Few feel thy Force, thou ſoft propitious Pow ! 
Beſt known to thoſe who love the ſocial Hour; 
Yet all to thee a chearful Homage pay, 

And Pride herſelf thy Mandates will obey. 
Hence, vile Deception oft aſſumes thy Name: 
Hence, Fraud, and bold Cabal thy Title claim : 
Ye baſe Intruders! who with this Diſguiſe, 


[Wiſe : 
More ſurely wrong the Weak, and wound the 


Ye momentary wand'ring Stars! that riſe, 
In temperate Seaſons ; nor will gild the Skies, 


Unleſs a proſp'rous Sun has warm'd the Ground, 


Producing Wealth, or Honour ſhines around: 


When 


k 7 ] 
When Light aings blaſt, 15 Storms of Sed 
When blighting Winds moleſt the peaceful Shore, 
When Induſtry complains beneath her Toll, 
And Poverty laments th ungrateful Soil, 
Sudden you ſet, to riſe on other cuimes 
Nor bluſh to change, with Fortune, and the Times. 
Thou, the fixt polar Star, art full in View, | 
Whatever Port we ſeek, or Courſe purſue t 


Thou, kind Benevolence] art always near, 
To note, or to avert the Ills we fer. 
Hail, Source of Good! bright Emblem of the Sun! 
Which but for others doth his Cirevit fun; 

As op'ning Spring, new Life you ſpread around, 
Freedom and Joy beneath your Reign ate found? 
The Soul, you ſet at large, by Senſe confin'd, 
And ſtamp a god-like Temper on the Mind. 
Happy the Man, thy gentle Influence ſways * 
How calm his Soul ! how peaceful flow his Days! 
C His 


8 
His Tongue, untaught i in Slander's gloſſy Strain, 
Diſdains, to ſpeak the Thing that's falſe, for Gain: | | 
His Language, without ſtudy'd Arts to pleaſe, 5 
Flows from his Lips with unaffected Eaſe, 
And forms a Speech, by Bounds of Truth confin'd, 
Which ever ſtands the Index of his Mind. 
No Secret, whifper'd round by buſy Fame, 
To proſtitute a Friend's, or Neighbour's Name, 
No ſpecious Tale, in Hints abſtruſe diſelos'd, 
Can lie within his open Breaſt repos d; 
Perith, (he cries) the ſhrewd: traducing Theme, 
Loſt in Oblivion, as an idle Dream. 
If in his Evening- Walk, by Chance, he guides | 
His thoughtful Steps where Induſtry reſides, 
Where whol;ſom Poverty, with.frugal Care, 
Her daily All expends for homely Fare, 
What Looks expreſſive! what unbounded: Glee l. 
What honeſt Praiſe | from fulſom Flatt ry free, 

What 
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© Spreading a univerſal Joy around. 


f uy f 


What kindling Love! in ev'ry Breaſt is found, 


(impart, 
But, O! what Thought can paint, what Fongue 


Thoſe Feelings, which tranſcend Deſcription's Art, 


And thro' tlie Soul a Bliſs extatic fend, 
When the fond Parent fees her gen tous Friend. 
Sudden! the glowing Bluſh, with fabtle Force, 


Along the azure Veins direQs its Courſe, 


Soft oreeping to her Check; while from her Eyes, 
As Gleams of Light, the ſparkling Pleaſure flies. 
Scarce cam the ſtruggling Soul in Bounds contain, 
The Bliſs redundant; a ſoft thrilling Pain, 
A flutt'ring Tranſport in her Boſom plays, 
Confines her Tongue, yet tacit ſounds his Praiſe. 
At length, the feeble Voice, low mutt'ring, tries 
To ſpeak the grateful Language of her Eyes 
In which, like lucid Drops of Dew, appear, 
The long reſtrain'd, and big tranſparent Tear. 

C 2 _ 
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Th: officious Offspring eyes the weeping Dame, 


And falls a-weeping too; (O! glorious Fame!) 
Mother, and Child, their gentle Accents raiſe, 
And both harmonious ſpeak, and liſp his Praiſe. 
But ſure, in vain the labouring Mind aſſays, 


Benevolence to ſing, in nervous Lays : -'/ 


As well for Paſtime, might the thoughtleſs Eye, 
Attempt to count Night's Spangles in the Sky); 
Or, when the Clouds diſſolve in ſoft ning Rain, 
(Which fpreads a Verdure o'er the ruſſet Plain,) 
Waiting with anxious Care a tedious Hour, 


Aſſiy to count the Drops that form a Show'r. 
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By ſure, but various Ways to wound the Heart, 
E ach Maid from Cupid takes a diff rent Part. 
To Cælias Hand the Shaft of Wit is giv'n; 
8 opbronia ſteals her Fire to kill from Heav'n ; 
Yet Beauty reigns unrival'd in her Sway, 

Let Stella hold the Scepter for a Day, 

A nd ev'ry Heart is eager to obey. 

Not ſo the Muſe, he feels a purer Flame, 

G cod- Nature wounds him under. Friendſhp', 
F riendſhip he prizes more than Love's Alarms, 
Or the ſoft piercing Looks of Beauty's Charms ; 
Read the firſt Letters that theſe Lines do grace, 


D carer are they to me than Stellas Face. 


"© 4 - Bae) 
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23 „  [\erflowy, 
VMI how th' incroaching Flood 
Uſurper-like, the verdant Mead; 

If unreſtrain'd, no Bound it knows, | 


But, ſwelling, onward rolls with Speed. 


So wanders rapid, nor confin'd, 


Pleaſure, the Pageant of a Day; 
With ſhort-liv'd Bliſs ſhe rules the Mind, 


A willing Captive to her Sway. 
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Inconſtant Stella, never free 
From vain Impertinence and Noiſe; 
Fond of her dear Variety, 


The Circle treads, of earthly Joys. 
Around 


L 7 


Around her coſtly, downy, Bed, 
Soft, trembling Notes of Muſic flow; 


While Fancy, hov'ring round her Head, 
Expels intruding Thoughts of Woe. 


Sweet Luxury, the Pride of State, 
Attends her humourſom Command ; 

And, rang'd in Order round her Gate, 
The gaudy Chariots take their Stand. 


Unthinking Maid! who proudly great, 
With Fortune's Gifts, a wealthy Store, 
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Thinks Happineſs a large Eſtate, 


Or tow'ring Heaps of ſhining Ore. 


Not thus your Thoughts, fair Delia, roam, 
In the dull Round of mortal Joys ; 
Calmly contented with their native Home, 


They ſhun Impertinence and Noiſe. 


C 4 You 
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You, happy in a private Sphere, 
Enjoy your Friend or Company ; 
Nor Envies keen Invective's fear, 


Nor weariſorn Anxiety. 


High at the Gole, to tempt your Eyes, 
Hangs Virtue, Riches, Pleaſure, Praiſe ; 
Virtue alone you think the Prize, 


For this, you run-the toilſom Race, 
: 4 
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; IE. who ſurveys by Knowledge ugconfin'd, | 

f H Each dark Receſs, each Inlet to the Mind, 

Who always will Sincerity regard, 

Nor ever let it want it's juſt Reward, 

Obſer d your Soul replete with kindred Love; 

Wile as the Serpent, harmleſs as the Dove; 

He ſaw your Views extend to Joys refin'd ; 

Your Actions nobly great, or greatly kind; 
hence, 


Your height of Triumph ſpringing but from 
To ſhun the momentary Joys of Senſe ; 


Your 
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Your Heart a Sharer in another s Grief, 


Your Hand ſwift moving to apply Relief. 
Theſe Virtues, in a graceful Form diſplay d, 
Omniſcient Heay'n beheld, and ſmiling, ſaid : 
tt Lately with Pains I ſhook her tender Frame, 
« Yet, like herſelf, ſhe ill appear'd the ſame ; 
t Preſs'd with a Load of Grief, ſhe ſhew'd a Mind, 
« The more afflicted, but the more reſfign'd : 
« Paſſion was huſh'd, cool Reaſon held the Rein, 
« Nor Death brought nigh, nor keen r ated 
« Could raiſe the Calm, and ſpent their Force 
« Once more, the Firmneſs of her Faith I try, 
Once more, attempt to ſhake her Conſtancy.“ 
This faid, in deepeſt Shades th Almighty drew, 
A Scene that ſhocks the firmeſt Soul to view, 
The Piece preſented to the ſtartling Sight, 
A melancholy Vale; no chearful Light 


Was 
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; | Was ſeen along the barren Ground to fly, 

Or gild with various Hues the friendleſs Sky ; 
Save, that where Silence fat in ſad Array, 

The fickly Taper ſhat a glimm'ring Ray. 


Hard by à rygged Elm, and Yew-tree's Shade, 
Lay Superſtition, the unletter'd Maid, 
With pale-cy'd Fear ; and where the Willow 
Slow-ſliding, Grief, a murm'ring River, flows z 
Stretch'd on a ſolitary Bier there lay, | 
In human Form, a lifeleſs Maſs of Clay; 
The Front, unwrinkled, told th inquiriog Eye, 
© Here dwelt a Mind, which never vans hos x 
« It's Friend, or God; a Mind, when known, 
* By Learning honour'd, and by Heav'n approv d. 
Near to it's Head reclin'd with tearleſs Eyes, 
The Tyrant Death, and pointed to his Prize. 
On either Side, the Subjects of his Reign, 
Exulting, ſtood Dy/eaſe's hideous Train; 
And 


ry 
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And at the Feet, faſt bound in Fetters, ſat 

The Monſter Sin, and mourn'd his future Fate. 
Affecting Sight! ey'n now, methinks, wy Eye 
Surveys you doubtful, if to live, or die: 


[you view; 


Now, plung' d in Thought profound, the Scene 
Now, wak'd by Nature, cry, adieu! adieu! 
Farewel my Father! thou all good! all kind! 
Thou beſt! and beſt below d of all Mankind! 
And now, a Flood of Tears bring ſhort Relief; 
Now Sighs, and Tears, alternate, ſpeak — 
Madam, thoſe Sighs ſuppreſs, thoſe Sorrows hide, 
You, of the Piece, view but the ay Side; 
Turn it, perhaps on the Reverſe you'll find 
Inſcrib'd theſe Words, to ſooth your tortur'd Mind. 
« Go, melancholy Portrait; go and prove, 
The firm Reſolve, and Faith, of 88 DGLEY's Love; 
« And if, inviolate, on Mie by Choice, 
«Tis firmly fix'd, before all earthly Joys ; 

NIN 
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ce If ſtedfaſt Truſt | in me to bring Relief, | 
- [GHef, 
i Glows, in ber Heart, and brightens vp. her 


4 


ce No future Trial ſhall * Life annoy, 
tt But II requite ber with whole Vears of Joy.” 


Ceaſe then tomourn, | remember, all who beat 
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The thorny R Road, to Virtye' 8 arduous Seat, 
Muſt ſacrifice their Eaſe, AMiQtion bear, 


Heav'n's Gate lies bid in Shades of Death and Care. 
The Man, whoſe daring Mind Ambition fires, | 
Whom Spoil and Conqueſt fil with vaſt Deſires, 

Whoſe native Ardour glows at warlike Noile, 
Who thinks it ſpeaks his Wiſh for high Applauſe, 
Braves ev” ry Danger, ſcorns a Thought of Pain, | 
The Harveſt of his eager Hopes to gain; 3 
Though Death! and Danger dance before his Eyes, 
Yet till he pants, and labours for the Prize, 


No Force unequal, by incealing F 0es, 
Nor Death, nor Danger, 1 nor a Train of Word, 
| " Can 
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Can damp his Soul; fluſh'd with the Ne of 
He fights ; ; he dies; to gain a deathlefs Name. 
So, do we after Happineſs aſpire ? 


Do Joys immortal ſet our Souls on tre? 

Would we be numbred with the Bleſs'd above ? 
And live with thoſe, who live in boundleſs Love 
On Terms like theſe we muſt our Bliſs obtain, 
Smile e'en at Death, and welcome bid to Pain. 
The beſt of Goods the flatt ring World can give, | 
Can be enjoy'd no longer than we live ; 

And with ſuch Colt it's gilded Toys are bought, 
The Viſe eſteem them ſcarcely worth a Thought. 
What's Pow'r, Wealth, Dominion , Honour, Fame? 
Ideal Nothings ; a mere empty Name; 

Thin, ſwelling Bubbles, looking big to Sight, 
But unſubſtantial as the Shade of Night: 

The Miſt of Time; in which inceſſant play, 
Faſhion, and Pride, the Pageants of a Day, 

And 


61 
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And with their ſhiaing Gloſſes tempt the Mind, 
From Object: more remote, but thore: rufimd; 
Virtue they ſully, Senſe with Pledfure fed, 
And, like 4 Moteor, to Deſtruction lend. 
The Pomp of Majeſty, the Pride of State, 

The ſplendid Ruſt of Time, now out of Date; 
The tow'ring Pyramid, the glitt ring Dome, 
The ſhifting Wonders: of the Age to come; 
The World's great Deity, and the whole Brood, 
Of flatt'ring, falſe, imaginary, Good, 


Shall periſh; all to common Soil ſhall turn, 

And, mix'd in undiſtinguiſh'd Ruin, burn, 

Fair Mourner grieve no more ; your Sorrow ceaſe, 

For your own Sake, and as your God you'd pleaſe ; 
Now, now exert your utmoſt Strength of Mind, 

Io ſtem the Torrent; which if unconfin'd, 


Will but the more augment your Pain and Care, 
And plunge you in the Gulph of black Deſpair; 
All 


TT Wy 


All Care and Thought the Pilot lays aſide, 
When in the Port his Bark doth ſafely ride? 
But when in Danger on the Main's broad Road, 
When Storms and Rocks an inſtant Ruin bode, 

When ſwelling Tides roll high and ſhade the Day, 


3 


And Moon and Stars refuſe the guiding Ray, 
Fears, 


With double Pain and Care, tween Hopes and 


He eyes each riſing Wave, and cautious ſteers. 
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| PLORELLA, 1 4 n Care, * nes 
Vorl D 


Breath'd the Pure, wholeſom, walt Air. 


5 


And ſmil'd, and bluſtrd, to think 10 neut 
The Virgin's Wiſh, $ 4 tfteenth Year's? S 


Mall 


Her ma Parents often read, Cn f dell 
One ſober Lectüre to her H. 
« How pleas'd they were ſlice had not Known 
« The Follies of 'a wicked To)’. !!!! 
« That ell their Thoughts had been=confti9d;*! 
« To ſtore, with wine wat $608, hee Mind: 
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Their Precepts never reach'd the Heart : 
For Beaus, and Belles, and Sages, tell, 
Her Heart on other Things did dwell 185 
On Balls and Plays, and Love, and Talio, ; 
More ſuited. to her 'culingP Paſtion. 
Elorella, prudently, bad weightd .. 
Her Taſte, with whit her Mother fd; js 
' She heard the Bounds of Lay and Duty, , __ 
Yet ſtudy'd,more the Pow'r of Beauty; 2 
Once in a Week read Holy Writ, 5 
But ſlept, each Night, with Congreve's Wit. 
In-ſhort, Florella thought her Age, 
Not grave enough to act the Sage; 
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« Hoped ſhe would not do, or know, 
« What Lucy did, ſome Months ago; 
« And wiſh'd, inthe Decline of Life, 
& To ſee her make a frugal Wife!” 
Bat, while her Tutors thus impart, 


LO 


L 1 
And, therefore, eagerly purſu | 
What Nature, Whim, and Folly ſhew'd. 
She learnt, betimes, to furl the Fan, 
To laugh, and ogle, with her Man; 
Her Dreſs, her Air, with ſtudious Art, 
Were taught her Wiſhes to impart $1 
Shetry'd by AQtion, Word, and Feature, 


To be a lovely, flirting, Creature. 

In that ſoft Month, when Virgins, fir'd 

With Faſhion's Charms, are new attir'd 3 

When cautious Prudes in Whiſpers tell, 

The Ills that luckleſs Prudes befel; 

The gay PFlorella left her Room, 

To view the Flowers op'ning Bloom, 

Along the Garden, faunt'ring, ſtray d, 

The ſelf-adrairing, thoughtlefs, Mad: 

Where, meeting Flora in the Way, 

Join d, Arm in Arm, With cheafful "May ; © 
E D 2 She 
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She glanc'd Contempt; nor here could reft, 
But pluck d the Poſy from her Breaſt. | 
An early Roſe, ſpring's Luxury, 


Which courts, and pleaſes ev'ry Eye, 
A rival Tulip, deck'd with Grace, 


The firſt in Title as in Place, 
| A Stock, that ſcents the vernal Air, 
A Vilet ſweet, Narciſſus fair, 
1 A dappled Pink, wih many more, 
From off their native Stems ſhe tore. 
jy 1 The Waoton ſmil'd—ſhe gaz d ſhe frown d 
1 Then threw her Garland on the Ground 
i Her Smiles, her Frowns, her Look intent, 
0 Spoke, plain as Language, what ſhe meant: 
0 With Voice diſtin they ſeem'd to ſay, - 
„ « Go, ſhort-liv'd Pageants of a Day! 
| 00, ſeek fomegther Nymph to grace, 
Ll * Your Charms, more blooming than her Face; 
I ; | mM 
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No Sweets that ſcent the various Wreath, In 
Can equal, ſure, Florel/a's Breath ! 

No bluſhing Roſe; no Lilly far, 

« Can with Horella's Face compare! 


In vain you flouriſh in your Bow'r, 

« Each Shepherd owns and feels my Pow'r.” 
Juſt then a Bee (to talk like Gay) 

In ſearch of Sweets was on his Way ; 

Clung to an Hyacinth, from whence - 
Obſervant, as a Bee of Senſe, 

He gaz'd around; ſurvey'd the Fair, 
Her beauteous Form, her giddy Air; 
And while, with Pity, gloi'd his Breaſt, 
Thus he his Sentiments expreſs'd. 

« Unthinking Maid! an Emblem fee, 

Of what your future Fate may be! & 
That Beauty, when familiar grown, 
« Will ceaſe to wound; each Fop may own, 


„ « May 
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« May feel it's Pow'r too, but yet, 

What Skin can fix a male-Coquet ? 
Beaus will behold you, as a Flow'r, 

A pretty 'Play-thing for an Hour ; 

And he whoſe Boſom Virtue warms, : - 
Thinks red and white are feeble Charms z 
But what if (once your Pride ſubdu d) 
The trifling Coxcomb dares be rude ? 
What, if his Vanity you bleſs ? 

And the whole Woman yield to Dreſs ? 
c Your Charms, alas 1 will then be found, 
As Garlands, with'ring on the Ground: 
Your Beauty, as a faded Flow'r, 


Long ſever'd from it's native Bow'r, 


c 
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No more will bluſh upon your Cheek, 


But, drooping, your Diſhouour ſpeak; 
Shunning, and ſhunn'd, by ev'ry Eye, 


« Contemn'd you'll live, unhonour'd die.” 


, 


An 


\ 
* 
* 
2 
I 
8 
4 
= 
2 
8 
, 


A I - #7 "© 8 13 


In whom the fofien Grace find a. Place, 
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BRAVE Aud Chief, to ſing, was Prior 's Taſk; 
E ſtrang' d to War, a ſofter Theme I aſk ; 
To paint a mode Fair One, with 2 Mind, 


HE M7 


H umble, good-natur'd, affable, and kind; A 


WP 


A Semblance of the Nymph at Enfelt Chaſe, 
H er, who can charm without, : a Breast 
W ho, leaſt indebted to the Rules of Art, 


Es ngages, chiefly, with a tender Heart: 


B leſs d Maid! whole Virtues ex ry Boſom yarws 
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B leſs'd Swain! who takes. thoſe Virtues 40 Hus 
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Bard, unknown to Fame, and Public vie w, 


| Veiitiires'to give, what to Deſert is due; 
From the Avian Grove, a Laurel bringe. 
And, as he decks 3 your Brow—this Strain he ſings. 
Hail Artiſt! who the way to pleaſe hath found, 
And fix the Britiſh Taſte, to Engliſh Ground. 
No more, for Ropbachs Out-lines, Viſto fGghs, 
Nor Titian's Landfkip views, with partial Eyes; ; 
Tby! dene Albion's own, we now receive, 
And, to a Briton, Rome the Crown muſt give : 
Each pow'rful way to charm we trace in you, 


Guided by Genius, and Example too, 
Bred 


I 7 
Bred up in Nature's School; the lib'ral Maid. 
Calls you her Son, and gives you heav;nly Aid, 
An inward; Light; by which, the Means you find, 
At once, to paint.thy Worth, and pleaſe the Mind; 
Uolike, theſe bold Contenders:for a, Name, 
Who, on the Works af others, build their Fame 
With ſeryile-Praiſe they court the antique Godt, . 
And, only ſhew us, what, Apelles « rem... baA 
Some, with the great, or big Sublime; ſurpriſe, 
Content, to earn Applauſe; from vulgar Eyes: 
The gaping Crowd, unthinkingly, admire 2 
Storms, Ruins, Shipwrecks, Battles, Fial, ad 
Your ſofter Pencil can 'the:Critic move, 1552 
Call forth his Skill,” and forte him to approve. - 
With Looks, intent, be ſcans the op'ning Glade ; 
The well-contraſted Group, of Light and Shade ; 
The local Colour, natural,” and free; 
The Touches light, that moving ſeem to be; 
The 
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The Objects, well arraing'd, and aptly choſe ; 
The yellow Sky, a neighb'ring Shade's re, 
The Fore- ground richly wrought, with * — 
And, Grace, which, thro the whole, its Beauty 
Wheneer the Muſe, ot Friends; invited, view, 
Thoſe flowing Lines, yourrifing Genius drew, 
A new Cteation couttsvur roving Sight, | | 
And Scene contends with Scene, topive Delight. 
Here, rural Beauties captivate:the Eye, 
Clad in their native Charme, Simplicity); 
The homely Sbepherd, and his Flock, appear. 
Drefs'd in their Garb, as in the Fields they were. 
Sec! how yon Rock diſplays its barren Side! of 
Lo! near, the polif'd River ſeems to glide! 
There! in the-flow'ry Mead, a choſen Band, 
(Plain, honeſt Swains, bred up in Freedom's Land,) 
With Muſic, paſs away the ſocial Hour; 
Contented with the Bleflings in their Power. 

| Yon' 


[a] 

Yon” ſhrubby Hill !- yon Vale l ſo gay appear, 
That Cladio looks, and wiſhes he was thereg/. * 
Cynthia beholds the ſecret Shade, and Gghs 4 1." 
Phillis, the diſtant Church, wich eagerBipear! /. 
The Foreſt Pius rikes;; wich awful Fear 
He looks within; while Chloe lends het Eur, 
Hoping that warbling Pi:lamel is near. 
Happy the Mah] (eries Czladon), whoſe Lat, 

Kind Heav'n has fix d, ta dwell upon that Spot, 
That peaceful Spot, where Trees are ever; green, 
And that cob Brook looks always'ſo ſerene; 1:7 7 
Where tlioſe fair Shrubs wear a perpetual Bloom, 
And that proud Grove retaius its pleaſing Gloom, 
O] Rill, great Maſter! thus affect our Heart; 

And ſhew the Wonders of your matchleſs Art: 


| , 20) v1 22MtA ® 
Long may you a live ts to paint, and we contend, : 
mend, 


Who moſt, and beſt, your Works ſhall recom- 
| Ah! 
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Nor Cenſure ſully What it cannot blame! 


TL * ] 
Ah ! let not drooping Pity ſee, and mourn, 
* Another Brother frbin the Public torn; 
Let her not feel, a ſecond Loſe, too ſoon, 
A brighter Sun, ecliped' by Death, at Noon; 
ve Parcæ, lengthen out his Thread; his YO 
Be colour d, only, with the Lights of 1 
May Envy never blaſt his blooming Fame! 


And may, Ol 86, this Monument ſupply, 
The mimic Buſt! nor fall when you ſhall die! 
May theſe few Lines, nor Death, not Time invade, 
But ſpeak your Merit, when your Landſkips fade: 
May they outvie; in Praiſe; the breathing Stone! 
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„ Alludes to Ss Den of Mr, goons, who lied the 
Wh of July, hag een bd 
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Their Honour, Fortune, or their Name, 


Seldom themſelves, in Perſon, go, 8 7 
The Merits of the Cauſe to know, | | | - 85 
But, with full For totry it it, bend ws © | 

Their ſervile Paraſite, or Friend ; m4 tn : 
Thus I — — ä 0 e 
Nor blame me, "Ladies, if I chuſe, EN | 
To ſend to you a an Infant-Muſe ; | 5 
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REAT Men, when njurir in their Fame, 
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Who, as my Reptreſentative, 


Wiſhes you all that Heay'n can give ; 
But adds : She is ſurpris'd to ſee, 

In Minds ſo ſoft, ſach Pradery. 

A little Pride, not too refin'd, 

Looks ſ weet, , with Modeſty combyo'd; ; 
Reſerve is, in "Defence diſplay'd, wi 

A Shield that well becomes a Maid ; 


But, to imagine ſcornful Glances, 


I 


TE 


Big Looks, and fach like ſqueamiſh Fancics, 
Will ever of the World AT 1 


Eſteem, and Reverence, is vain, 


CT . * 1 / ] * - 


Tell me then, Fair-ones, tell m me why t 


Lou hang the Lip ? contract the Eye 2 
| Or why, Narciſſur-like, y you prove, | 


Yourſelves the Object to your hore. 5 | 
At Noon, not diſtant far from] Home, | 1 | 


About the verdant Mead you roam ; 


| 5 


At Eve}, along the ſtony Steep, 
Of ſome high Hill, you guide your Feet; 
But if at Eve, br Noon, you ſpy yr 
That Creature, Man, away you fly; 

so far you fly, we need have Glaſſes; | 

To reach the Features of your Faces. 
The painted Butter-Ply, in Spring, 
Thus, reſtleſs, ever on the Wing, 

Is ſcarce beheld, when out of Sigbt, 
She ſpeeds,” with Haſte, her airy Flight; 
In this, perhaps, you imitate * 
The Parthians; who, as Books relate, 
Would. often gain a Victory, 5 

By ſeeming baſely for to fly. 

Whence elſe can ſpring your quaint Averfion * 
Our Converſation ? Dreſs 2 or Perſon Pires, 
Say, ſhould we carve upon the Trees, * 


Your liſped Names ? or, on our Knees, 
Swear 


— . —— —v—ð d_——_d — — od — — 


Above the Milky-Way to ſar: 
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Swear, that by you we live, or die? 


Your Teeth are Peatl, or Ivory) 7) 


Proteſt, your Voice inchants our Ears, 214 
Like the fam'd — 35 

Or, act the various frantic Tricks, 1 10 
Of Lovers, when theyꝰ ve loſt their Wits ? 
Well, truſt me, if your. Modeſty, , 
Is of ſo high a Quality 
As only to be made a Prize, 

By Vows, and Tears, and artful Sisbe, de 
Let others ſtorm it; as for me, 
I hate this weak Arulery. Nr of 


— 


But Ladies — why, pray bide your Eyes? * 
Oh, Sir, 'tis modeſt quite, and wiſe, — 29: of 
Indeed ſuppoſe you too affect,” 
The philoſophic Daerr 20 
And tell us how, in learned Lore, Ib te 


” 
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So wiſe ! and bleſs'd with each coy Air ! 
Sullen ! and modeſt ! proud ! and fair] 
No wonder, as the Indian Queen, 
You deem it Treaſon to be ſeen : 
Perhaps, a Look, is an Aſperſion, 
Upon the Neatneſs of your Perſon ; | 
And full as bad, as if by Rules, 
We went about to prove you Fools. 
O! all ye little Gods of Love, 
Who boaſt you conquer mighty Jove, 
If you have any Eye, or Ear, 2 
An humble Suitor daigns to hear 
May all imperious Fair-Ones find, 


To meet their Wiſhes, none inclin'd ! 


May none be ſubject to their Sway, 
Nor any of their Laws obey 


„ 
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DISAPPOINTMENT. 


ODE the FIS r. 


1 
EAUTY, who charm'ſt each raviſh'd Senſe, 


With thy harmonious Excellence, 


B 


Thou beſt of human Joys! 
Have I not ſought thy ſoothing Pow'rs ? 
How oft has Fancy pleas'd my Hours, 
With all your glitt ring Toys ? 


H. 
Have I not, Sapbo, felt thy Strains, 
Run thrilling thro' my beating Veins ? 
Or, gaz d at Pindar's Flight? 


Have 


1 
Have I not glow'd at Shakeſpear's Fire ? 


And heard thee, Handel, ſtrike the Lyre, 
With exquiſite Delight ? 


III. 
Tell me, my Heart, has Raphae?s Line, 
Or Titian's Hues, and Grace divine, 
Ne'er ſhook thy tender Frame ? 
Or ſay, has not fair CH] s Charms, 
Fill'd thee with ſmiling Love's Alarms, 
And lighted up his Flame ? 


IV. 
Yes Beauty, yes, I own thy Sway; 
If you command, I muſt obey; 
Uſurper in my Breaſt ! 
Vet now, reflecting, irkſom Thought 


Maintains, your Joys are dearly bought; 


Nor priz'd, when once poſſeſt. 


E 2 . V. The 


1 


1 


V. 
The Pleaſure of the ſprightly Note, 


How ſoon it tires! how ſoon forgot ! 


As ſoon the ſolemn Air! 
The Muſe, oft toy'd with, cloys the Mind; 
We read a ſecond Time, and find; 

Her Charms leſs ſoft, leſs fair, 


VI. . 
Dear Novelties alone impart, 
Blith Pleaſure to the human Heart ; 
Reſtleſs, we theſe purſue : 
Tir'd with the laſt, we blame our Fate, 
Deſpiſe the Joy that pleas'd of late, 
Then fly to catch the New. 


VII. 
And wilt thou, Knowledge, tempting Fruit 


Engage me in a vain Purſuit ? 


Why then I muſt confels ; 


I 

He who digs deep, the Truth to know, 
Opens a bitter Source of Woe ; 
And Science, is but Gueſs, 


F 2.5. & . . 
an 
TY 


VIII. 
Oft have I try'd, but try d in vain, 
A wiſh'd-for Certainty to gain, 
Still hid the Object lies; 


Something indeed draws on the Mind; 
We ſearch — and by that ſearching find, 


Heav'n, here, the Gem denies. 


IX. 
Juſt ſo, with loſs of Time and Thought, 
The treach'rous Chymic-Gold is ſought, 
A grand Experiment! 


Till tir'd, the fimple Wretch, more wiſe, 
Gives up the ſhadowy fancy'd Prize, 
To mourn his Treaſures. ſ pent. 


E 3 e 
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X: 
But lo! where Pleaſure, ſoft, and young, 


Join'd with the Chorus, ſkims along, 
And ſtrews the Ground with Flow'rs: 
Or ſee! where, with a wanton Air, 
Her Treſſes looſe, her Boſom bare, 
She leads to Cupid's Bow'rs, 


XI. 
Deluſive Bliſs ! grand eruel Cheat! 
Fruition does our Hopes defeat: 
Experience ſays to all ; 
The Goods to come may promiſe more, - 


But will, as thoſe that went before, 
Prove Honey mixt with Gall, 


XII. 
The beardleſs Boy, by Fancy led, 
dpies on the Mead a Rain- bow ſpread ; 
And ſeeks a nearer View : 


But 


L 35 J 
But as he runs, he frets, and cries, 
To ſee the Phantazm from him flies, 
Vet tempts him to purſue. 
XIII. 
Give o'er Pbilander: once believe, 
Life's Bliſs, and gaudy Shews, deceive 
Quit, quit, a fruitleſs Race: 
Whene'er we overtake the Prey, 


Th' Leal Pleaſure glides away, 
And mocks our toilſom Chaſe. 
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ODE the SEC CON p. 


* 


— 
— — 
CO — —_— — 
— - — — 


J. 


— 
- 


[glow, 

HY, my ſoft am'rous Paſſions, do you 
[Things Þ wn ? 

At earthly Scenes? why cleave to 


Away, from Folly 8 Path, from Pleaſure's Seat; 
[Throne ; 
Away, from Pow'rs Domain, from rims 


treat, 
My Thoughts now venture from your low Re- 


And ſoar to reach the infinite Unknown. 


4 


II. Where 


1 57 J 
10. 


Where ſhall I find him? how direct the Eye, 
Through boundleſs Scenes of vaſt Immenſity ? 
I reaſon; yetin vain : my doubtful Guide, 
Leads me to Mazes, dark, and intricate, 
Oaly to mortify my daring Pride ; 

And points the Myſtries, of the preſent State: 


III. 


come good, almighty, glorious Excellence. 
Diſpel the Gloom, and nearer ſtrike my Senſe; 
A Shechinah divine 1 would behold ; 

Or let me, filent, liſt ning, trembling hear, 
That ſtill inſtructive Voice, which ſpoke of old, 
And utter d Wiſdom in a Samue's Ear. 


IV. By --.48 


[ 58 J 
W. 


By Eagle's Pinions borne, plac d let me be, 
On Sinai s Mount; and there thy Glory ſee: 


O! for an Angel's Wing to quit this Sphere ; 
[Soul, 


Rolld up in Clouds, fain would my longing 


Something, about thy matchleſs Greatneſs hear, 


rcontroul. 


While foy'rcign Grace ſhould all my Fears 


V. 


It cannot be: the Soul immur d muſt lie, 
Within the Priſon of Mortality; 
She, only through the Avenues of Senſe, 

Can view, like fleeting Shadows of the N Abe 
Faint Glimm' rings of divine Intelligence, 

And hears from Faith, what is deny'd to Sight. 


VI, Yet 
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VI. 


Yet one important Moment ſhall remove, 

The gloomy Vail, and ſhew me him I love: 

Yes, Death will lead me from my dread N 
Then, thtoꝰ thick Clouds and Darkneſs hall I 

Up to the ſecret Dwelling of my God, 


And ſee his Splendor with immortal Eyes. 


HOPE, 


ODE the Tn 1RD. 


I. 
| BY faid Horatio, to his Friend, 
Spring comes to clothe yon Bow'rs ; 
Soft Gales, and roſy Dews attend, - | 
To animate our Flow'rs; 1 
No longer Winter's ſullen Train, 


Oppreſs with Storms the drooping Plain ; 
Nature, reſtored, bids the Tyrant fly, 


Chear's ev'ry Mead, and gilds anew the Sky. 


II. So 


[ br ] 
II. 

So ſhall our tranquil State appear, 

When Life's dark Hours are Oer; 
Eternal Bloom adorn each Year, 

And Storms ſucceed no more: 
Then, in the Manſions of the Bleſt, 
smiles one long vernal Day of Reſt; 


Where due Reward's creative Pow'r beſtows, 
Where, Man no dread Reverſe of Seaſon knows. 


III. 

Elſe, why purſue we here below, | 

Wiſdom, with reſtleſs Pains ? 
Whence comes the Appetite to now ? 

That yields ſo little Gains? 
Opinion, Int'reſt, Paſſion, bind, 
In ſervile Chains, the active Mind; 
Or carping Care, or want of Means, or Toil, 
win check its Growth upon a gen rous Soil. 

IV. Why 


L 62 
IV. 
Why does Amintor's Breaft deplore, 
What grieves the pußlic Ear? 
Or, why on private Mis'ry pour, 
The ſympathetic Tear? 
Yet Slaves his gen rous Views controul, 
Or turn the Current of his Soul; 
Or, Penury ordains a Life obſcure, 
And ranks him in the Annals of the Poor, 
Fc. 
Tell us, Lotharzo, whence the Dread, 
Of Non-Exiſtence ſpfivgs 7 
Why fear to die? or why are fed, 
Fond Hopes of future Things? 
Why ſhould Life's Scenes our Wiſhes cheat, 
Firſt raiſe, and then our Hopes defeat? 
Why do we taſte Allays of preſent Good ? | 
The Faculties ſtill crave, {till tvath their Food. 
V. It 
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VI. 
It muſt be ſo — when Death unties, 
Or cuts Life's ſlender Knot, 


Another Scene will then riſe, 
Another After-Plot. 


Then, freed from groſſer Dregs of Senſe, 
Then, rais'd to higher Excellence, : 

The Soul, ſhall exerciſe her nobler Pow'rs, 
And, in proportion d Action, ſpend her Hours, 


VII. 

Crito, a- while, a little while, 

Our Bark in Storms muſt ride, 
Then lo! a kinder Sun ſhall wude; 

And threat ning Waves ſubſide. | 
Unenvy'd J oys, in gentle Gales, 
Shall, ſportive, play among the Sails; 
Pleaſure refined will our Courſe attend, 


Nor fhallI fear to loſe a faithful Friend. 
"The 
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The APOLOGY. 


To Miſs P. LL; ©: D. 


S Momus after — I fat, 

A Laughing at this, or blaming that, 
Prophet, he ſaid, ſuppoſe you take, 

A Glaſs or two, for Stellas fake ; 

Then boldly aſk Apollos Aid, 

To praiſe, in Verſe, the fav'rite Maid. 
Pleas'd with the Thought, I nam'd my Laſs, 
And put about the ſocial Glaſs ; 


This done, into my Room retir'd; 
And there, with Love, and Wine e 
Low 


121 


Low bow'd before the Muſe's Shrine, 
And loud invok'd the facred Nine. 
But, whether that the ſparkling Juice, 
Was not deſign'd for Pöet's Uſe ; 
Or, that the ſcanty, ſhallow Draught, 
Was not enough to raiſe a Thought ; 
Or, whether Phebus, in his Ire, 
Had blaſted the poetic Fire; 
Whate'er the Cauſe, for Wit, in vain, 
Thro' Books I ſearch'd, and rack'd my Brain ; 
The more I thought, the more I found, 
My reeling Fancy run a-ground. 
In this dull State, my Muſe deny'd, 
By Pegaſus, one ſingle Ride; 
One jaunt to Helicon, I frown, I fret, 
Stamp, ſtir the Fire, and, in a Pet, 
Diſcard my Pen; — go, Miſcreant, go — 
Will you rebel ? are you my Foe? 
F What! 
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What! can you no Conceit deviſe, 
On Stella's Teeth, or Shape, or Eyes? 


Come, any thing ; write but with Eaſe, 


A Song, an Epigram will pleaſe; 
No matter what; the Toy ſhe'll take, 


Nor bluſh to keep it, for my Sake. 
The Pen, half-ſmiling, Silence broke, 


And, ſmoothing down his Beard, thus ſpoke : 


Maſter, I wait for your Command ; 
Then came ſubmiſſive my Hand. 
Well, now compos'd, again I ſue, 
Again, my Pray'rs and Toil renew; 


Yet, after waiting long, the Muſe, 


Could only this APOLOGY produce; 


Accept it, STE L LA, it will ſhew, 
If not my Wit, my Love for you. 


You aſk me, why unſtrung the Lyre ? 


And, why your Charms cannot inſpire ? 


Why, 


1 

Why, in ſoft harmonious Strains, 

Your Beauty, ſtill, unſung remains? 

I might alledge the want of Time ; 

And, what is worſe, the want of Rhyme: 
I might, by way of Plea, relate, 

Apelles drew, and met his Fate : 

= But, as a Friend may Freedom uſe, 

ö Nor needs the frivolous Excuſe, 
lown, that fuch a blooming Face, 

My well- meant Daubings would diſgrace; 
That Wit, like yours, itſelf muſt tell, 
How far, you, other Belles excel. 

Could I, in Out- Iines clear and ſtrong, 
Deſign, like Pope, or paint like Vung, 
Why, then, fair Stella, you ſhould ſhine, 
As Landſdown's Mira, all divine ; 

Cupid, I quickly would command, 

To put his Arrows in your Hand ; 


F 2 Id 
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I'd ſummon Yetis from the Sea, 


With all her Maids, to make you Tea; 
Call from their Hills, the tuneful Nine, 


To give you Muſic, while you dine; 

And Mercury; ſhould not refuſe, 

To pen your Songs, or Billet Doux : 

In ſhort, each Goddeſs, Nymph, and Grace, 
Who ride on Clouds, thro' boundleſs Space, 


Should mellow Virgin-Tints prepare, 
To trick you off, in matchleſs Air: 


For, if we undertake, in Verſe, 


| A Lady's Beauty to rehearſe, 

Tis not enough, you know, to ſtrike, 
The Contours true, the 3 like; 
But, as with modern Bards, we ſee, 
A Venus muſt the Model be. 
Unable, then, with Strength and Grace, 
To ſing, what Hogarth cannot trace : 


Unwilling 
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Unwilling to offend your Eye, 

With Sketches, drawn by Flattery, 

I wave the Theme: yet Friendſhip choſe, 
Theſe few kind Wiſhes as a Cloſe : 

May your good Humour never fail, 

Nor fretful Spleen your Heart affail ! 

May Heav'n, thro' Life, his Aid afford, 
To guard your Health, to bleſs your Board 
May Nature, all her Skill beſtow, 

To make your Charms, ſtill fairer grow ! 
And, when the Glaſs of Time diſplays, 
Faded, the Pride of former Days, 

May Pöets fill, a Subject find, 

And paint the Beauties of your Mind 


As REIGN A N 


- 


NCE Vill, and I, were Hand and Glove, 
We drank our Bottle, talk'd of Love, 
Together walk'd ; and, at a Treat, 


Were ſure to neſtle Tete 2 Tete: ; 
But, ſtrange! this Will of late, has bred, 
New Maxims in his fertile Head ; 

He goes to ſhun my friendly Door, 

A Mile out of his Way, or more: 

Aſk him to dine; you'll hear him fay, - 
Excuſe me, Sir — I cannot ſtay — 

And take his Lodgings, in your Rout, 
The Man is ſick — or, juſt gone out, — 


I 


Say, Muſe, whence ſprings this ſudden Change ? 


Is Will, by Nature, prone to range? 
No, no — another Cauſe is found, 
Will heard you wanted fifty Pound; 
And, fearing, leſt your Suit may be ; 
To him, he ſhuns your Company : 
Remove that Fear, and ſoon you fing. 


Your Friend, as uſual: free, and kind. 


F 4 The 


Lon 


The INSENSIBLE. 


A . 


J. 
1 & HI RS IS, a kind, and artleſs Youth, 


Purſues, with Fervency, and Truth, 
Chloe, divinely fair; 
She, ſweetly innocent, and gay, 
Will talk to him, the live-long Day, 


But, with a careleſs Air. 


II. To 


18 1 


II. 


To Love's ſoft Tale, the gentle Maid, 
Will lend a willing Ear, tis ſaid, _ 
And liſten for a while: 


Yet Chloe, ſure, will only prove, 
The Joys of Friendſhip, not of Love; 


So, anſwers with a Smile. 


III. 


The Swain complains, he is not bleſt, 
While Cbhize, in her frigid Breaſt, 
The ſoft Return conceals : 
Always too eaſy, never kind, 
To him, inſenfible, and blind; 
Nor thinks what Thirfis feels, 


IV. 
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IV. 


Cbhlze, be kind; in time refrain, 
To fill the gen'rous Mind; with Pain ; 
A Secret I] impart : * 
With gentle Looks, your Lover meet, 
Be tender, yielding, yet diſcreet ; 
This, this, will keep his Heart. 


The 
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The 


COMPARISON. 


4 1 


Faw tell me that Phill;s, is witty, and fair, 


Cher Air 3 
That ſweet is her Voice, and ingaging 


But can ſhe, like Emma, this Maxim purſue, 


To be witty, and gay yet be innocent too. 


II. 
If, to kill a dull Hour, I go to the Ball, 
The dancing of Phillis, is praiſed by all; 
Yet, ſure, there is nothing, but Emma will do, 


For ſhe'll gracefully dance, and be innocent too. 


III. 


L i296 1] 
III. 


Young Damon I met, t other Day, on the Road, 
He boaſted of Favours by Phillis beſtow'd ; 


And Emma, (believe me) tho' grave, on a Few, 


Will Favours confer—yet be innocent too. 


IV. 
They ſay, that where Phillis but darts her bright 
A Conqueſt is gain'd, and the Priſoner dies; 
But, Emma will look, and no Danger enſue, 


For, what if ſhe wounds? ſhe'll be innocent too, 
Lucetta, the Maid of fair Phillis, declares, 

[ſnares ; 
That, whom her Heart thinks on, her Beauty in 


And I can tell him, who dear Emma loves you, 


Becauſe you are handſom, and innocent too. 


VI. 


U 77 ] BY 


VI. 
No longer attempt then, ye Bards, or ye Beaus, 
The Praiſes of Pbillis, in Verſe, or in Proſe, 


[view, 
But, turn, pray, your Eyes, and my Emma well- 


She is all that is lovely ; and innocent too. 
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A PASTORAL - SONG. 
[| 
ll 
i I. 
1 N 
0 4 R trouble me more with your Love — 
| | A Sentence, ſo harſh, who'can bear ? 
it i | | 
i I tell it to every Grove ; 
[ | I tell it, to cure my Deſpair. 


Ah! why was ſhe ſhewn to my Sight ? 
Or, why did I fondly admire ? 
Why ſue to an Angel of Light? 


And believe — what I could but defire. 


II. 


191 
II.. 
My Minutes were happily ſpent, 
When CL AR A her Paſſion would own; 
I taſted the Sweets of Content, 


Nor wanted a Theme when alone : 
But, now, from the Shepherds I ſtray, 

From their Converſe, and Paſtimes, refrain; 
My Flocks are neglected all Day, 

And the Night but increaſes my Pain. 


III. 1 


Ye Lovers, attend to my Lay! 

I know now the Cauſe of my Woes ; 
Young Florimel, ruddy, and gay, 

Laſt Wake-time, undid my Repoſe: 
He, then, with my Clara was ſeen; 

Where, where was I gone, thoſe few Hours? 
1 hear, how he danc'd on the Green, 
And crown'd her with Chaplets of Flow'rs. 

| IV, 
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An EPITAPH. 


Occaſioned by the Death of a ow g 
Favoktri- Dod. 


can ſay, 


ERE Pompey. lies: of whom, no opgue 
H He, for a Woman, threw a World away: 
Yet, though ſecure from War, and Broils of State, 
From Cleopatra's Charms, and Ceſar's Hate ; 
By a kind Mifireſs lov'd, and over-fed,: . | | 
In Luxury, an idle Life he ledd 1! © 
And, when, his worn- out Stomach could er 
The grateful Fondling dy d, beneath her Feet. 


Alas! 1 8 0 
. . ; PO * . * 7 
* * * 
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The INVITATION. 


To Mr. FO HN B* *$—LY. 


EAR Friend, now, on her downy Wing, 
D Is come, with gentle Gales, the Spring 2 
WI h Sap Fuvonius fills the Vines, ; 
Sly Swaihs hive <1 their Valentines, | 
The Meadows ſmile, the Groves rejoice, 
Soft Phi begins to tune her Voice; : 
The twitt ring Swallow now returns, 

And, reſtleſs, tilt for Lys mourns ; 

Green are the Fields, ſweet ſmell the Flow'rs, 
The Mornings mild, and ſhort the Show'rs ; 

| Now, 


F . 
— 3 * 
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Now, Gardens all theif Charms Uiſcloſe 3 

Half-bluſhing, ſwells, the modeft Roſe : 

The Dairies, too, afford good Chear ; - 

B*n*ny foretells a fruitful Year ; 

Bet brings her Plenty forth, and now, 

For Sillababs, ſhe draint her Cow. 

Thus Nature calls; her Voice obey ; 

By me, ſhe chides your long Delay ; 

By me, ſhe bids you quit the Town, 

For Pleaſures, you may call your own; 

Fly City-Joys, with thoſe of Courts, 
And hail Content, in Counitty-Sports. | 

Make haſte, and to bur Cots repair; 


Here, you may breath, pure wholeſom Ait; 
Here, in the Fields, the Plain, the Grove, 
You may new Arts, new Pleaſures prove: 
Here, Faithfulneſs, and Friendſhip, dwell x © 
And Modeſty, lis here a Cell: f A } 
86 Here, 
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Here, you will unmoleſted be, d 
From Vice, from Noiſe, and Buſineſs, free ; 
Here, real Bliſs may taſte, or give, 

And, with ſtriet Truth be ſaid—to live. 

Come, let our Suſſex-Downs delight; 

And Good-2wood- Park detain thy Sight: 
Come, view what Szoke (much praiſed) yields, 
Fruitful, as famous Tempe's Fields : 

Come, let us point where Selſea ſtood; 

Or, ride to Charlton's ſhady Wood: 

Through Vales, together, let us ſtray; 

Or, try the ſteep, and craggy Way; 

Seek out, refreſhing, cool Retreats, 

From Suramer's haſty Rains, and Heats ; 

In Kingly-Bottom, let us lye, 

And learn, the hardeſt Taſk —to che. 
Sometimes, the Muſe with you will röam, 


(Nor fear to wander far from Home,) 
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By drowſy L@vent's ſhallow Springs; 
Which, yet, an annual Tribute brings ; 
The placid Stream, if unconfin d, 
Flows-on, and leaves its Wealth behind. 
Sometimes, we'll ſeek the chriſtal Brook, 
Throw out the Line, and filver Hook, 
Where Haugbton's Scenes betray the Eye, 
And ſhew a rich Variety, 
Sometimes, perchance, our ſhifted Rounds, 
May lye throughout the Farmers Grounds, . 
To get a Stomach, by a Walk, 
Or, paſs an Hour, in idle Talk: 
And here we, too, for Game may 0, 
Ha, buſh! the Echo. whiſpers—no. 
She only ſpeaks indeed to me : 
Well, be it ſo—we ſtill are free 
Lords of ourſelves, can ſhun their Lands, 
And, look contempt, on ſervile Bands; 

G 3 Though 
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Though ſtripp'd of ev'ry Good, In vl 
True Pleaſures, in an upright Mind. 
He, who can form, in ev'ry State, 2580 iT 
Of Things, a proper Eſtim atem 
Who, in hivafelf,” à Conqueſt gains, 
And, each wild Appetite reſtrans 
This Man will never break the Lam. 
Yet, fears no vile, reſtraining Clauſe 


Let Plots, and Factions, ſhake the . lat 
Diſturb, the many, and the Greet, niir a io! ; 
At ev'ry Place, in ev ry Hour, <7 2s ton OF 


He finds his Bliſs, ibn bis\Powr, 1 
So you, my Friend, whoſe Mind, ſerene. 
Injoys the peaceful, golden Mean. 
Whole Bark, througti Eiſez ſecurely fal 
No Fortune ſends indulgent Gales 
Whether, in ſtately Rooms, you reſt, to eb 
Or, dwell, with Poverty, a Gueſt, 
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Whether 


( & ] 

Whether, you drink poor Sabine-Wine, 
And, on the well-rubb'd Trencher dine, 
Or, whether burning Sands you tread, 

Or, .xithe” ool-lank, make xobr Bech 
Whatever Paſtimes crown the Day, 
Though lon g.the Stage, gpd rou gh 8 Way, 
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Contented, you, I know, will ſhare, 


Our Ruſtic-Sports, and Country-Fare. 
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On two SISTERS. 


oF 


* 
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Trange ! that, in Souls, ſo near a-kin, 


4 


Two ſuch Extremes ſhould run : 


i 


can ſcarce begin: 


- 
A. 


— 


— 


, to talk, 


N 


* 


dean ne'er have done. 
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O more, the _ Sovereign of Lighs, 
ow'r 

Darts, through the World, his animating 

No more, with pleaſing Objects, glads our Sight, 


Nor, meaſures out the buſy, ſocial, Hour. 


= ”- 


; * . ' 
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Now, gloomy Ves, her ſable Mantle, wears: 


Ohe, the flver-footed Queen, , appears, 
Temp' ring the Horrors of her drowſy Reign, 


And 


12 
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And ſee there, on her ſilver Carr convey'd, 


Amid” a ſplendid Train, ſhe flowly rolls : 
| (Maid; 
Hark! how the Scritch-Owl hails the pale ed 


While Zemöla's ſava ge Brood adore in Howls. 


In 


Orion, now, diſplays his ample Shield; 


1 "Wane; 
Now, Charles 8 out his bright illuſtrious 
And lo, where Venus glitters on yon Field, 


And drives the On ring een from the Plain, 


How . n of 8 wh Fer 4 
Beneath this iudded, azure Arch, to firayl // 
Nor, fainting, by the Din; of Flatt.ry.s Lore, 


Nor, by the Blaze, of Summer's ſcorching * 


R Bs os Oe. 


While, i in the blue Expanſe the ſpangled Show 
"ans the Eye, ſmooth i is the Lake beneath ; 
The Night-Worms, under ſhatter” d Hedges, 
The Winds, by Morpheus bound, 4 to 


The 
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The low ing Herd; now, reſt their weary Peet z 
Sleep, on their Limbs, lethèan Juices, ſheds; 

latemp' rance, roams not, near their calm Retreat, 

Nor, ſtinging Cares approach, their lowly Beds. 


la, Philomel begins her moutnful Song, 
Sweetly, ſhe warbles, in the trembling _ , 
e Echoes, ev'ry dying Note, prolong, D 
And tell again, her . 


hile Paſſion's Slaves, now bor nie on Folly's Tide, 
Purſue the Rilin, of the Chaſte, and Far 
hilſt Reaſon, by the Stateſman, miſapplyd. 
For Liberty, contrives, the artful Snare. 


ile ſome, the gaming Fury, to aflwage; - 
Their Fortune, Honour, Virtue, Peace, tp 
hile Sons of Riot, on Life's ill-trod Stage, 

Ia Luſt, or Wine, diſſolve their youthful Bloom. 


Mine 
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Mine be the ain to walk witli friendly — ; 


And, by a ſteady, philoſophic Eye, 
Number the Stars, or, mark the Planets Light, 
And range, with her, the Cireuit of the Sky, 
Or, led by Silence, through the lonely Way 
Where the dull Yew-tree nods its brit 

To read the Sculptor's cold, dull, uncouth Lay, 

Ingrav'd upon the Manfions, of the Dead. 
[tells One — 


Huſh! - whence, that hallow Sound the Clock 


From yonder Village-Fane, it ſtrikes the Ear; 
The Spells of wither' d Hags are now begun, 
And light-heel'd Gh6ſts, in grim Array, appear. 


Poor, viſionary Thought! no Forms ariſe, 
But ſuch as haunt, and laſh, the guilty Rreall; 


Or Spectres, that Imagination ſpies, | 
When Nature ſhakes, by palſy'd Fear, oppreſs d. 


Sometimes 
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Sometimes, indeed, by theſe pale Gleams of 
With Corrydon, I've ſeen, his Phillis rove ; 


She, looking kind, and clad in ſlainleſs White, 
Hung o'er the Tranſports, of his artleſs Love. 


Under yon' Hedge, that bounds the furrow'd Land, 
Combin'd in mutual Confidence, they ſtood ; 

Or, ſoftly-ſtealing, glided, Hand in Hand, 
Along the Purlues, of a neighb'ring Wood. 


— FootGepe chiles; td ther het: 
As, by a rugged Elm, the Pair reclin'd; 

Sudden, they ſtatt, and flying, think they hear, 
The Apparition, purring, cloſe behind. 

Then, in the Village, horrid Tales are . 
As how, the Bell, untouch'd, at Midnight 

And, how a Gh6ſt, with Saucer-Eyes, appear d, 


To Corrydon, on hated Souchy's Grounds, 


9 
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ind, 
To Rrcnwmony's: Conſart, | fair in Form, a 


To her, theſe Strains, peculiarly, belong; 
Her ſprightly Wit, with ſolid Reaſon join'd, 
Would ſcorn, to hear, dull Spenſtitian 's Song, 


Fitted, to ſhine in Courts, with matchleſs Grace, 
Or, at theſe peaceful Hours, to tread the Plains, 
No Horrors, in her Breaſt, can finda Place, 

No fear, of pinching Elves, nor clanking Chains, 


And if, with Goodneſs, equal to her Pow'r,./ -| 
She (miles, indulgent, on my humble Lay, 
Then Night, I ſtill will ſeek thy ſhady . 
Nor, think your Charms, leſs fair, than thoſe > of 


| Polydore 
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Polydore and Amanda. 
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firays, 


| - © [ley 
Wim. Thane along the ſpacious Val- 
{cooling Shades, 
Near to thoſe Bow rs, beneath whoſe 


by Aplus Fav rite found a calm Retreat, 


Reſided once, much prais'd, a worthy Lord. 
Favour'd by Love, two Sons obedient on d, 


. 


His mild and equal Rule: Philander Young, - 
Yet promiſin 2, As when Aurorg bright, 


© 


With crimſon Bluſhes, uſhers i in the Day ; 
And Pohdere, the ſubtle Child of Ant. : 


Not far from theſe, within a lowly. Cot, Tu 
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The good Horatio dwelt : there, cogly calm, w 
Sat. ruminating in | his placid Mind, 


M 
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The various changing Scenes, of Good and Ill: 
For all Life's Summer-Seaſon, Fortune ſmibd; 
But, in it's ſober Autumn, wanton grew; 
Blaſted the Bloom of Hope ; and, - in his Cup, 
A Mixture threw, of Poverty and Woe. 

Yet Heav'n, who looks on Innocence and Truth, 
With kind Regard, forſook him not. 

To mitigate the Anguiſh Want might raiſe, \ 
A tender Wife, and one fair Daughter, liv'd; 3 
Amanda this, and that Conſtantia call'd, 

Each, of his Love, poſſeſs'd anequal Share, 
For eich had Senſe, and Virtue, well refin'd. 
Conſtantia, when the Storm of Grief roſe hi oh, 
Shone mildly on his Weather-beaten Heart. | 
The pleading Look of Gentleneſs and Love, 
Beam d from her Eye: Humility, Content, 
And meek-ey'd Patience, fat upon her Brow ; 
Her wel- tic d Counſels fell upon his Ear, 


Mud, 


1 


Mild, id reßefniag as the Dew of Heyn: 
Her Words, like thelting Muſick, rom the 
Of murmuring Deſpair: and, from her Lips, 
Love breath d the eloquent perſuaſſve, Kiſs. 
Oft when her Eyes, in Spite of Art, ſhed Fears, 
Her Cheek ſhone out in Smiles; and off ker 
Expreſs'd a lively Hope of better Days, 

When inly, moſt deje&ted; ſore ſhe' griev'd. 
Whatever Ways inventive Faney forms, 
Prudence, or thoagfitful Reaſon; could deviſe, 
Threft, for to cum Horatio's Mind, ſhe us d. 
Nor leſs Amanda tryd to eaſe his Pains, 
Her Parents Joy, and Hope, Anands was. 
Youth | bloomꝰd u pon her Face, ay sommer 
And Nature drew with Symmetry exact, | 


Her fair proportibr'd Form. Not ſtop d thi here > 


But, in Her Boſbm fix d, che tender Heart, 


The Dignity of Soul, and Wiſdvta, fret 
H 2 From 
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From Affectation, Pride, and cold Reſerve, ' - - 

Of her, the Country-Swains, in Raptures, ſpeak; 

And when, to waſte a merry Hour at Eve, 

In Dance, or Sport, they ſeek the ruſſet Mead, 

Or Converſe hold upon the ſwelling Mound ; 

If Philome!, but tunes her warbling Notes, 

It is the Softneſs of Amanda's'Voice: __ 

If the Moon ſhines, its mild, and pleaſing Beam, 

Sets forth the Bluſhes of her Modeſty: — 

The Fragrance, from the dewy Flow'rs exhal'd, 

Denotes the Sweetneſs of her Breath The Roſe, 

Is the fair Emblem of her fairer Cheek; | 

And the ſoft Dew, upon the Violet's Edge, 

Deſcribes the Moiſture, on her ſwelling Lip. 

The Shepherd, as at Night he tends his Flock, 

Spread o'er the winding, Vale, ſmote with her | 

A ſimple Lay invents, to ſooth his F lame. ; 

The ruſtic Clowns, jocund and noiſy, toaſt | 
| Her 
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Her blooming Beauties, in a brimful Glaſs. 
But chiefly Pahabre, not leſs incliu d. 
Than able to deceive, thoſe Beauties eyd; 
And, as he view'd her, fairer than the Spring, - 
Within his Boſom-roſe-Emotions new : - 
Yet not like thoſe which pierc'd the manly Breaſt, 
Of gen tous Bruil, when the Orphan-Maid, - 
His Indiana, firſt her Conqueſt gain'd, 
And triumph'd o'er his Heart; but ſuch as filed 
The youthful Veins of Paris, when he mark'd 
Fair Hellen, bluſhing at the Altar's Side, 
His deſtin'd Prize ; nor deem'd the Theft profane. 
Hence, all his Viſits chiefly were adorn d, 
With ſtudy'd Arts to pleaſe, Gifts, he beheld, 
To move a Wornan' 8 Mind, oft' more than Words; 
' And thoſe wers filent Orators, he hopd Nt: 
Would plead his Cauſe, when apt Diſcourſe might | 


Amanda, innocent, and free from Guile, 
H 3 Suſpected 
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Suſpected not his Views ; and joy d to ſce, It 
Virtue inhabit, in ſoſweeta Fs i 
That Joy increas d, as in this Breaſt he {py'd,' | 
The lurking Paſſion, heavingio s'Sigh,  - 
Or darting forth, in kind expreſſiue Looks s; 
And to herſelf ſhe ſaid.— Should Heay'p ſee fit; 
Jo give this gentle Youth ynto my A 
How, by my better d Fortune, might 1 guard 
From Poverty s bleak Wind, my helpleſs Site! 
* O! thou inviſible, ſopremely Good, 

Eternal Lord of Nature, and of Man, 
« Increaſe his Love, and make my Parents bleſs'd? 
Thus pray'd the pious Maid : and III 
Indulgent, on his humble Votary, 

Her Suit receiv d; nor to the whole refus d, 
From Wiſdom infinite, a kind Aſſent. 

One Summers Day, to ſhun the Blaze of Noon, 
She, from a neighb'ring Foreſt, Shelter ſought; 
And 


[ 3 J 

And by the ſunleſs Side, in penſite Mood, 
Walk'd, meditating on her future Fate. 
In the ſame evil Hour, Chance thither brought, 
The fickle” Polydore.. Amanda fair, 
Her, on ariſing Bank reclin'd, he found, 
Loſt in the Muſings of a troubled Mind, 
That very Moment, in his faithleſ Breaſt, - 
The Purpoſe. dark ſprung up: and * 
Soft and deluſive as his Looks, he ſpoke. 

* Start not, Amanda, at my Preſence here > 
For, who could fee ſuch Beauty in Diſtreſs, 
And not intrude ? Thrice bleſs'd-indeed is he, 


[you 


Who, form d for facred Friendfhip, ſpends * 


The ſocial Hour z and points out Pleaſure's 
© Or wipes, ſrom Sorrow's Eye, the. briny Tear:. 
More bleſsd that Swain, who, neareſt to your 
its leaning by your Side, and views thoſe Eyes, 
Where Romy ſhines with unforbidding Smiles 
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Tis now the ſultry Hours begin their Reigu; 
[Bla 
© Slow runs yon murm' ring Brook; a Alling 


[Air, 
Glides ſwift athwart the Mead ; and thro' be 


© Scarce felt to move, a ſickly Fervor flows. 
Here then, while Nature holds a ſilent — 


0 Attentive to ſuperior Excellence, 


, Permit the Man, who never yet has found, 


© So ſweet a Roſe,'to trace its Beauty's o'er. 


Ho ſoft this Hand] too ſoft to undergo, 


The rugged Taſk, impos'd'by hardy Want: 


Ho bright that Eye! too bright, to be expos'd, 


« Againſt the Turbulence of ſtormy Winds: 
How fair that Cheek! too fair a Flow'r to droop, 
© Beneath the ſcorchio g Heat of Noon-day Suns: 
© Yet, my Amanda, lovely as thou art, 
* Thoſe Charms can ne er reſiſt the cruel Force, 
Of hard Neceſſity, or rigid Time; 
* Pain, Sickneſs, Poverty, and Death ſevere, - 

| « Will 


* 
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« Will ruin Health, or blaſt the Bloom of Youth ; 
© And each new Morn', will tothe hated Point, 
c Of wrinkled Age, a Line of Beauty turn: 
To- day, thy Spoke in Fortune's Wheel may riſe, 
Which, not made faſt, To-morrow'it may fink, 
© To riſe no more: this Hour, thou may ſt — 
The winged God; the next, perhaps, he flies, 
To bleſs ſome tawny Beauty near the Line. 


« Haſte then, dear Girl, to meet without Delay, 
My ardent Wiſh ; the preſent Moment ſeize; 

* And, as the cooler Shade invites our Steps, 
: There, ighing ſoft with mutual Languiſhment, 
* Thy Beauties yield to Love, and Polydore : . 

* Nay, weep not, gentle fair-one, ſince I meant 
To ſtem, and not increaſe the Flood of Woe : 
Amanda, you are wiſe, and want not Words 


To tell you, Happineſs can never grow, 


Beneath a thorny Weed, the vulgar Tie: 
« But 
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« But happier they, the happieſt of their kind, 


« Whom fo ſoſter Bands unite, and in one Fate 
Idlend: 
« Their Hearts, their Fortunes, and their Beings 


« *T'is not the coarſer Tie of human Laws, 
« Unnatural oft, and foreign to the Mind, 
« That binds their Peace, but Harmony itſelf, 
« Attuning all their Paſſions into Love, 


ſing Will, 


« Thought meeting Thought, and Will prevent- 
[Love, 
« With boundleſs Confidence : - for nought but 


« Can anſwer Love, and render Bliſs ſecure.” 


Why do you frown ? why knit that lovely Brow ? 
* Is Virtue, the weak Gown-man's empty Boaft, 
More excellent than Riches, Grandeur, Praiſe ? 
Or Honour, that thin notionary Name, 

© Better than golden Days, and bliſsful Nights? 
© Let the perſuaſive Feelings of your Heart, 

« Enforce my Argument, Are you not form'd, 


« With ev'ry Grace, and ev ry glowing Charm, 
h But 


( 17. J 
Rut to indulge the Pleaſures Love ſuggeſts ?  * 
«© Are you not baſe returm d the injur'd Maid. 
« Oh! Palydore { unjuſt to' here ſhe ſtoppd. 
Grief, in a Show'r of Fears, the reſt ſupplyd. 
A Moment, motianleſs (he ſtood, as void of Senſe ; 
And, trembling, gar d, with wild Surpriſe, around; 
Like the unhappy Theban, when he heard, 
His Hiſtory unfolded ; and, amaz'd, 
Perceiy'd himſelf, th inceſtuous Murderer : 
Or, like a Shipwreck'd Wreteb; who, all a-lone, 
Caſt on a ſhaggy Rock, ſtands. comfortleſs ; - 
And, to the reging Cauſe of all his Woe, 
Turns a ſad Eye, exprefling bitter Pain, "Is 
And Miſery, too great for Art to paint: 
But, long ſhe ſtood not : Virtue rais'd a Thought, 
Urging ſwift Flight. Recovering, ſoon ſhe reach d, 
With ſtreaming Eyes, her tender Mother's Arms; 
Then down, with wild tumultuous Joy, ſhe ſunk, 
| Stupid 
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Stupid and ſenſeleſs; while her heaving Breaſt 
Spoke inward Grief unutterable. * 1 7 + 
Amaz d, the Parent view'd her ſpeechleſs Child; 
And ey'd, aghaſt, the 'Storm which” ao IS; 
But, when ſhe knew the Cauſe, a fickly Pain; 
Shot thwart her Heart, before too full of Woe, 
Silent, and fad, ſhe, to her Room, retir'd; 
And there, (her Grief indulg d) to b | 


Theſe moving Lines, with trembling Fingen 


How wretched he ! the eaſy Tool of Vice, 


Whom Luft, falſe warbling, tempts to lead a Life, 
Amidſt the Hurry of a guilty World! wo 


Whoſe Mind, diſtem per'd, throws off all Reſtraint; 
Who, generous of Heart, yet Paſſion's slave, 


Gives up each great Deſign; who, in a round 
Of noiſy, momentary, vain Delights, 

[Health, 
Conſumes the Day; and, when the Sons of 


Lie huſh'd in Sleep; beneath the Gloom of Night, 


Borne 
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Borne on the Wings of Fancy, ſeeks the Breaſt, 
Of ſome deluding Fair; where Conſcience fleeps ; 
Where Honour, faded, lies; and, where Deceit, 
Hid in the Roſe, from Folly's Eye conceals, 

The Puniſhment annex'd to lawleſs Love : 

In other Words; how baſe that Mind, 

Which once can think, or act, like Pohdore. 
Talk you of Love? the friendly, feeling Heart, 
Would be imploy'd, in forming better Schemes, 
Than, how to ruin Virtue, in Diſtreſs: 

Boaſt you of Honour ? this is Honour's Teſt, 

A Title dignify'd by noble Deeds: 
Of Riches ? He is rich, whoſe ample Soul, 
The lib'ral Gift on Poverty beſtows ; 
Or, lends to Miſery a falling Tear. 


[ſtrange ; | 
This Stile, perhaps, may, to your Pride, ſeem 


But, what have we to loſe? or what to dread? 
What to expect from thee, who nothing haſt, 
a | Worthy 
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Worthy the Name of Gift? your bightr Powers, 
Aue Proſtitutes, to ferve the meaneſt Vice: 

Your Faux, like the treachrous Milde w, blafty 
Where moſt it falls: the Honey of your Words, 
Imbitter d with the Gall, diſguſts the Taſte; 
Wealthy thou art not; being poor in Thought; 
Nor happy; ſince, around your dear bought Joys, 
Foul Envy prouls, and impious Dilcontent, 
Seek then, no more, Ananda to deceive, 
Too weak thy Reaſon, and too groſs thy Love. 
But, ſhonld you think Necefity muy force 
Our Will to yield, to what-it moſt , 
You know us not, — Farewel, too waage 


This Letter, noted with Conftantia's Name, 
And prefac d with her Tears, for Polydore 
She ſent,  unnotic d, to his Father's Houſe. 
Himſelf, that Inſtant, coming to the Door, 


Receiy'd 
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Recei d ĩt for the Son. By Chance, his Eye 2 
Glanc'don the Hand Woman e, and u nkn 17 
Paternal Fear, urg d hitm to break the gcal. 


Struck, with the dark Contents, long timo the 8 
By Nature fort d to ſigh for the Diſtreſs d. 


In ſilent Wonder paus d. Then, on his Cheek, q 
Anger diſplay d her crimſon Dye; and Tears, 

Such as Pity weeps, began to flow : 

Both he repreſs'd, reſolving how to act. 


- 
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Now, with ker Siſter Earth, the waning Moon, 
One monthly Journey ſcarce had finih'd, when 
Philander home, from foreign Climes, return'd F 
Not, like another rambling Prodigal, 
With Fortune, Taſte, and Manly Views 1 a, 
All laviſhed away on wild Defires ; 3% 
Nature and Education both combin'd, 

To form him, like his Sire, with Aſpect ſweet, 


Manners 


ü mu 1] 


Manners polite, progreflive Virtue, Truth, 


Honour, and Paſſions, aptly harmoniz d. 
Him, and his Brother Polydore, one Morn', 
Their noble, worthy Father, now intent, 

To finiſh what his Thoughts defign'd, invites 
Into his Study; there, to this Effect, 


He thus, with Looks benign, his will made 
« Philander, hear; you, Polydore, attend ; 
Nor let a Father's Judgement, and Advice, 

< Be thought the Prattle of a vain Old-Man: 

© You both have trayelled ; have ſeen ; abroad, 


c What, to unmellow'd Youth, ſeems wonderful, 


5 


© Yet, I could wiſh to find your future Years, 


< Ripe with Experience; ;  tutor'd i in the World; 

« And, looking back with Smiles, on ene 
Live not, my Sons, at Home, to wear away, 
© Your active Pow rs, with ruſt of Idleneſß. 
Beware, of what the World calls Gallantry. 


I've 
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t I've heard, how, on the Sea-girt Southern Coaſts 
« Of this our Ille, Barbarians dwell ; + 

Who, when the Tempeſt rages, hang out Lights, 
« And thus allure the Mariner to ſteer, 

Among the Rocks: then ſhout the Savage Race; 
A Shout of Triumph o'er a floating Wreck. 
Of much the ſame, if not of deeper Die, 
Their Crime, who draw Credulity afide z 
Who, couch'd beneath the Shield of Perjury, 
Plunder the Sweets of blooming Chaſtity. 
Too much it is the Fault of blazing Youth, 
When Paſſion ſtronger burns than Reisen 
To boaſt of Conqueſts, that, when told, = 
« Honour diſgrac'd, and Coward«Treachery, | 
Alas! how many, Beauty calls her own, 

© Deceiv'd by Adulation ſmooth, ſurptis d by 
* Caſual Influence, borne away a by 


— 
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By Strength-of Appetite, or ſeiz'd by Love, 
* On the ſoft Lap of Opportunity, 

* Theſe vaunting Heroes doom to linger out, 
* A few dark Nights, deep-ting'd with Miſery, 
© Philandey, be it thine, to riſe above, 

The tiotous Exceſs of am'rous Senſe : 


And, if a Parent's Judgment be not ſcorn'd, 

© I would adviſe you, early to unite 

With Hymen's ſacred Band: there is, my Son, 
There is a Lady of ſuch modeſt Mien, 
Bleſs d with ſuch winning Graces, as attract 
Affection, and Eſteem: may I not hope, 
She will not ſeem leſs fair, and promiſing, 

© Becauſe my Choice ?; The Features of her Face, 
Her Auburn Hair, her Forehead high, her Eyes, 
Sparkling with piercing Rays, her ruby Lips, 
, Her bluſhing Cheeks, her . 
oh Com- 
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© Complexion delicate, and ſnowy Form, 

Are Love's Artillery, from whence, he plays 
« Unerriog Darts: ſuch is the Maid, I wiſh, 
May be the Partner of your Bed; you ſmile z 
* Perhaps you think the Painter prodigal ; 

Well then, if ſo, behold th' Original! 

Thus ſaying, by a Signal giv'n, as from 

The breaking Clouds, comes forth, a vernal $un, 
In came Amanda : but, yoknown to her, 
The Reaſon, why her Preſence was requir'd. 
Clad in a rich Undreſs, that ſhew'd her Charms, 
More loyely by its Negligence, ſhe ſtood, 2y 
Like the fam'd Statue, ſhrinking from the Sight ; 
While; o'er the languid Cheek, a riſing Blaſh, 
Soften'd her Beauty, and increas'd it's Pow'r. 
Philander gaz d, confus'd, perplex d, and loft, 
Within: the Mazes of a doubtful Ming : 

I 2 But, 
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But, in the yielding Heart of Polydore, 


Aroſe a Conflict ſtrange of Paſſions new : 

His Tenderneſs alarm'd, Remorſe, Love, Grief, 
And foft Defire, an eaſy Entrance found: 

He look d; he figh'd ; then, with a jealous Eye, 
Sternly forbids a younger Brother's Claim , 
Now, gently preſs'd Amanda's Hand: then ſunk, 
With melting Tranſports, on her throbbing Breaft: 
She, with a ſweet reſpectful Modeſty, 

Which, ſpeechleſs, beam d unutterable Things, 
Struggl'd to ſhun, yet met the warm Embrace. 


No, cry'd th intaptur d Vouth, it muſt not be; 

* You muſt not fly his Arms, whoſo Soul is yours: 
* And, if the Names of Lover, Huſband, Friend, 
Can now atone for offer'd Inſults, give, 

O! give thoſe Titles to my ſanguine Wiſh,” | 

And be it fo, return'd the noble Lord: 

Long 
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Long may you live, my Children, to injoy, 

* The Fruits of mutual Delight; long taſte, 
The ſalutary Bliſs that Virtue yields. 
Amanda liſtened abaſh'd ; and look d, 

With tim'rous Complacency, aſſent, 

We paſs the tender Scene that now inſu d; 

The Joy, that ruſh'd into her Parent's Breaſt, 
When Polydore avow'd his ardent Love; 
Congratulations kind, from Sunſhine Friends z 
And the more homely, but more honeſt Strains, 
Of Heart-felt Courteſies, that ran throughout, 
Adjoining Villages, in rapid Streams. 

At length, the ſmiling Moments came, that yd, A 
The nuptial Band; from whence, inceſſant, 
Calm Hours, and peaceful Days, and happy Years, 
The matchleſs Pair, for ſuch they ſeem'd to be, 
Above the reſt, in all the County ſeen, 

Long flouriſhed, with ample Fortune bleſs'd ; 


I 3 Nor, 
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Nor, wanting a fait Offspring, like themſelves, 
Wiſe, prudent, generous, theit Pride and Joy. 
Mean- time, the good Horatio beheld, ; 

The Beams of Plenty gild his Evening-Tide : 
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Succeſs, in Commerce, yielded better Days; 
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| | 
And placid Caltns flow'd round the Cloſe of Life. 
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SIR, 


EN order to judge rightly of the 
Man whom the King delights to 
honour, it would be neceſſary, to 
conſider his Abilities as a Speak - 
er; his Moderation; his public Spirit; his 
meritorious Actions for the Good of his 
Country: But, the following Tract muſt be 
looked upon as à mere Deſign, rather than 
a perfect Picture. If, in the feint Sketches, 
Connoiſſeurs ſhould perchance imagine, a 
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' Likeneſs to the Features of a very late pub. 


lic Character, they are welcome to admire 
the Reſemblance; and at Liberty to ſupply 
what may be er with. their own * 
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But, ſuppoſe the 3 Would be an · 
tique, and have very few Lines reſembling 
a modern Face; yet, we hope, an Exhibi- 
tion of it, at a Criſis of Britiſh Liberty, may 
produce ſome good Effects. Of this I am 
well aſſured, that the Intention of the Wri- 
ter is good; therefore, take it, without a 
longer Preamble. 


THE GOOD STATESMAN. 


f 
e * 


Axis TI ES was born in a Nation, thro 
Which extends a long Line of emiben Per- 
ſonages, and ſhining virtuous Char ers. 
He gave early Proofs of a ſuperior Genius; 
a Genius fit to animate. public Buſineſs, and 
to manage important Affairs. To this, by 
Education and Experience, was added, a 
Grandeur of Thought, Dignity tempered 
with the mild Beams of Afﬀability, a manly 
Eloquence, Quickneſs of Apprehenfes, and 


much 
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much Patience under Oppoſition, Theſe 
Qualities paved the Way for, and ſoon pro- 
cured him, peculiar Marks of Favour from 
his Sovereign; while, at the ſame time, 
they tivetted the People to his Intereſt. 

If Ariſtides could not boaſt, of being de- 
ſcended from Families, rendered illuſtrious, 
by fortunately becoming the Favorites of 
Kings; yet he had the Pleaſure to hear com- 
mon Report tell, how his own perſonal Me- 
rit gained him Applauſe, and Diſtinctions, 
greater than he could have derived from the 
moſt noble Anceſtors; nay, more valuable 
than the Smiles, or tinſel a of deſ- 
potic Kings. 

He took upon him thi Management of 
the public Weal, at a Time, when Party- 
Spirit ſhed its baleful Influence, and War 
meditated a heavy Blow againſt his Coun- 
try; yet he conquered Oppoſition ; and very 
ſoon, thoſe whom he ſerved reſpected, nay, 
even loved him: They cheerfully applied 
to, and readily truſted him: And they gave 
him the Appellation of, an honeſt Miniſter, 
a warm Patriot, an able Stateſman. . How 
different theſe Honours, from thoſe beſtow- 

ed 


8 
+ 
* 
1 

4 f 
, 

: F o 
1 
bo 
f 1 
1 
. k 
1.858 

4 

i 
| 
v4 
a. \ 
1 
74 
| n 
q be 
N 
2 
© 
ie 
_ 
1 1 
\ 1 
N * 
4 
* — 
. P 
I 
1 
» 

1 

: 

Wo | 

” 7 
5 hs 
Af 3 
o ' 
4. i 
wh. 
71 

We! 

) i 

5 * 

: #1 l 7 
y 
a8] 

ſ \ 

©. 

- 

. i 
4 
3 
' [] 

4 
| 

" N 

3 

6. 

1 

4 

, y 

7. 

8 
"ny 
* * 
1 

* 
* 
"= 
FE 

I is 
4 

z 7 
111 
2+ 

. 
$ 
"1 
% 
3 
Þ1 
+ 8 

. 

#7 
1 

4 

* 
l 


i + 

k 

7 
19 
[ 

? 
} 
4 

=” F 
1 
I 
NZ 
9 
d 4 - 
is 


_—__— — 
* 
—— = N 


—— — R 

: . — & 
——_— - 3 
4 * * — * 

_— —— - 24 
n+ 44 ]—— — 


* 
* x q 
1 — — 

= 


G * * 
_ „ * — — 8 
_ a —, - 5 — ® 
23 — 
n al =" ad. 


A 
: - 
— 


— 


— — — -—_ 
— — — 
— RkE—  - 


R 


HD EET SS 


CE — 


. umn” = . ¶⁰ͥAUu TT or 


XXX 7 
5 — TIC. TE * * 8 12 — beg. 
—— C _ — 2 > 2 "ls. we. % * 
— — ore Do. — = — — —  — — — — 
— — — - _ 
— 


„„ — — — — — 
— 


— - . 


. N — - 
— —— — As 995 - 5 — 232 2 — — 
— * _ 


2 * hn 4 w—__ p — » a - * . . - — = 
= hs 2 — EY — — as p_— Px. a _ — — > > = 4 2 = 
of . — — „ _—_ a * * * 2 4 

3 — 9 — — 4 — _ . — — = — „* * be 2 — N = * ” a þ 2 py 

77277 V ET ĩð = _——” IE HT "I — — — 2 p 

6.4 bs - SS — _ = F — — — — — —— — 1 —— — — —— - * x — K 

e a : ö - - — — 2 — nr eE 2 * — 

— — — — — __ 2 — _ —_ - — — 
- - _ um — — - — — — — — — - 
_— — - * — — — — - — 
. 


L 124 J 


ed on ſmooth-tongu'd Flatterers ! who ſhine 
only with the borrowed Rays of Majeſty. 
But what, eſpecially, procured Ariflides 
the Love, of a grateful People, was, his 
Integrity, and many faithful Services. They 
experienced, continually, that he not only 
ſoothed them with pleaſing Addreſſes, but 
obtained for them numberleſs real, and ſo- 
lid Advantages: hence they concluded, he 
could not make uſe of his credit to cover il! 
Defigns, deſtructive of true Liberty. 
Ariſtides was a Man of remarkable Pro- 
bity and Virtue, When at the Head of pub- 
lic Affairs, he always conſidered, what was 
beſt, what was moſt agreeable to Juſtice, 
and moſt conducive to the general Good. 
Having a Soul above ſordid Meanneſs, and 
underſtanding well the Conſtitution of his 
Country, he needed not the Stateſman's Art, 
of heaping up Riches, to maintain a Regi- 
ment of Penſioners, and to keep his Poſt 
by a partial Liberality : He put his whole 
Strength, in an upright Diſcharge of his Of- 
fice; none could cenſure him as avaricious ; 
not one Plunderer of the Revenue could fay, 
he miſapplied the public Money ; none could 
perceive 


[ 125 
perceive him more ſollicitous about private, 
than national Intereſt. 


Ambition, and Selfiſhneſs obſcure the Luſtre 
of great Actions. Theſe Vices give Occa- 
ſion for Suſpicion z when united, bring Death 
to a Stateſman's Fame; and too often in- 
volve his Country in unſpeakable Calamities. 
Untainted was Ariſtides, with this loathſom, 
though common Diſeaſe. His Ambition was 


ſo moderate, that he contented himſelf, with 
the Honour of being reputed, and applaud- 
ed, as, a faithful Counſellor to his King, 
and a ſteady Maintainer of the People's 
Rights. His Defire to accumulate Wealth 
was ſo temperate, that he refuſed the Ac- 
ceptance of exorbitant Fees; and both do- 
meſtic and foreign Enemies gave Teſtimony 
to his diſdaining a Bribe; the one, by join- 
ing in a firm Union with the Friends of Li- 
berty ; the other, by their violent Oppoſition 
to him, and his Country, 

A Man is ſometimes known, by his 


Friends, and Company. A good Man will 
not confide in Men of bad Principles ; a wiſe 


Man will not be the Companion of Fools. 
Ariſlides attached himſelf to thoſe, who 
were not only innobled by honorary Titles, 

but 
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but whoſe Sentiments were free, and whoſe 
Deeds were noble. He choſe the moſt wor. 
thy to be his Collegues. Such, to whom 
Authority might be ſafely communicated, 
Men of honeſt, firm Diſpoſitions; who had 
no other Thirſt of Glory, than to be ſervice- 
able; and no further Love of an Office, 
than as it might render them more benefi- - 
cent, and uſeful, And it was remarked, 

by moſt People, that he never courted Po- 
pularity ſo far, as to give Places, to un- 
worthy Tools; nor would he truſt, the Ex- 
ecution of military Schemes, in the Hands 
of Men, characterized only by their Poſts, 
Nor ſhould J here omit mentioning, that in 
Enterprizes againſt the Enemy, both as to 
the Plans, and the Choice of Perſons to con- 
duct them, he diſcovered a peculiar Talent ; 
and his Reſolutions were not to be drawn 
from him ; ſo well had he been accuſtomed, 
to keep a Secret. 


If it were poſſible, I would give an Idea 
of Ari/lides, as the maſterly Speaker : but 
Words are wanting. He poſſeſſed as much 
Eloquence, as was neceſſary at all times, for 
carrying his Point. It was an Eloquence 
made up of quick Conception, and inſtan- 

| taneous 
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taneous Reply: full of nervous Senſe: ſome- 
times, like the Torrent, bearing every thing 
along with it: at athers, flowing like a pla- 
cid Stream, gentle, and inſinuating. No 
one knew better than himſelf, how to turn 
off the light Flaſhes of Wit, or to retort the 
ſharp Repartee: no one was ever more ver- 
ſed, in the lenient Art of Perſuaſion. By 
this, he prevailed upon the Stubborn, check- 
ed the Headſtrong, animated the Deſpond- 
ing, and, like the ſkilful Phyſician, who 
follows Nature, gently bent the Diſpoſitions 
of the Multitude, to coincide with his Incli- 
nations. In a Word; he knew how to be 
popular, and honeſt; and, by a pleaſing 
Addreſs, to clear away the offenſive, and 
render the ſalutary, 8 7 bitter Potion, 
pleaſing. 

The nearer a patriotic Miniſter eppilaben 
the Citadel of Glory, the greater his Danger 
of being ſhot at, and wounded. The Ar- 
row of Envy is aimed, principally, at di- 
ſtinguiſhed Merit. Strange! but often to 
be ſeen, that a Man's Virtues are his Ene- 
mies ; and his deſerved, perhaps, too dear- 
ly purchas'd Fame, becomes the remote Oc- 
N of his Fall. It happened, that a 

| Party, 
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Party, out of Place, but who were now de- 
termined, under the Wing of regal Prero- 
gative, to come in, propoſed a Plan of Ope- 
rations, with which, Ariſtides thought it 
egregious Folly, to comply: He, therefore, 
vigorouſly oppoſed it, and uſed every Expe- 
dient to put it afide : But his Wiſdom, for 
the firſt Time, was rejected, with many ag- 
gravating Circumſtances. Upon this he 
ſhewed himſelf brave, and reſigned his Of- 
fice —A Mark of Timidity—a Wound gi- 
ven to true Patriotiſm, cries Envy. But are 
there not Times, when the Affairs of a Na- 
tion may be ſeized upon by ſuch Hands, or 
be in ſuch a Condition, as to oblige the firm- 
eſt Patriot to yield the Reins to another ? 
Might not his Continuance in Power have 
forced him, at leaſt, to palliate, or connive 
at Schemes deſtructive of Freedom, or his 
Country's well-being ? It is true, in a Storm, 
the ſkilful Hand is eſpecially wanted ; but, 
when Things come to Extremes, and he 
muſt either ruin himſelf, or injure the Com- 
munity, ſay, ye Echoes of Aſperſion ! what 
ſhould Wiſdom, what ſhould Integrity do 
then? — my Fellow-Subjetts — no Step, 
which Neceſſity urges a Man to take, nor 
even 


[ #29 J 
eveti an unpremeditated Failing, the Atteti: 
dant on Humanity, ſhould withdrad an Eſ- 
teem founded upon a general Character; a 
Character compoſed of the moſt amiable 
Qualities _ 

A wiſe Printe otily knows how to prize 
an able Miniſter and the real value of ſuch 
a Man is not to be eſtimated. Court-Stateſ- 
men are, too often, Slaves of. Princes; at 
beſt; timorous Adviſers: They underſtand 
how to ſooth their Mafter's favorite Paſſion, 
but rarely have Spirit enough; to ſhow, or 
advance, his true Intereſt : Hence ariſes a 
common Saying, That a King may have the 
worſt of Servants; though the beſt Subjects. 
How valuable then! how much to be ho- 
noured ! is that Counſellor, who delivers his 
Opiniqn, on the State of Affaits, with an ho- 
neſt F 4 « who, in time of War, un- 
derſtands how to avert imminent Dangers; 
who will make no Peace, but upon the moſt 
honorable Terms; who can, having a 
clean Heart, oppoſe an Enemy without Ti- 
midity, and adviſe his Prince without Flat- 
tery. Such an one, is likely to taſte the Cup 
of Envy, — But, may the fatal Poifon ne- 
ver come from the Hands of Btitons. May 
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tbey never treat with Ingratitude an ARIS. 


TIDES, who has /ignally, and faithfulh, 
ſerved them, 


J am, SIR, 
| 
char pet. . 
Tours, &c. 
NN CENTS CLANS CHAN ERANG) 
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LET TER 2h 


SIR, 


H E continual Repetition, in my 
Ear, of Earl and Baronet, has turn- 
ed my Thoughts to the Subject of Greatneſs, 
I have taken a View of it, as if unattended 


with a ſound Judgement, Beneficence, and 
Sweet- 
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Sweetneſs of Behaviour: to which, under 
the Character of Eumenes, you will find an- 
nexed, an Idea of the real Great-Man. 

Say, Reader, can any one be a more uſe- 
leſs Member of Society ? or become an Ex- 
ample, that more fatally poiſons the Man- 
ners of the People, than the mere Great 
Man ? the Man, I mean, diſtinguiſhed from 
the common Herd of talkative Animals, 
only by his Title, his Retinue, his Sports ; 
may I not add, (what ſometimes is the Caſe) 
his Vices, and Irreligion ? you here behold 
an active Being, ſurfeited with Superfluities ; 
devoted to Gaiety ; inſlaved by Pleaſure : 
polite in Behaviour; corrupt in Diſpoſition : 
flow to do good; expert at doing Miſchief : 


employed about Trifles ; without tender Af- 


fections: an outſide Sew; without Know- 
| ledge of himſelf, or Country. | 
One would think, by the Gait, Geſture, 
Manner, and Diſcourſe, of many in High- 
Life, that it muſt be a painful Mortificati- 


on, to be ſeen by, and converſe, with their 


Inferiors. But are they not brought into the 


World under the ſame Circumſtances ? their 
Manners, and Actions in Life, are they not, 
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in reality, pretty much the ſame ? they may, 
indeed, catch a different Idiom of Speech 
from the Vulgar; and will not a Parrot do 
the like? In Truth, Mankind came, origi- 
nally, from the ſame Stock; and they have 
the ſame Paſſions, the ſame Antipathies, 
the ſame Humours, the ſame Prejudices; 
I was about to add, the ſame enn 
and Weakneſſes. 


Terms indeed, through Neceſſity, and 
with great Propriety, have been invented, to 
diſtinguiſh one Family from another, and 
from its Branches; to ſome of which have 
been added lofty Epithets, by way of ho- 
norary Rewards: But theſe, confidered in 
themſelves, have no intrinſic Value; and 
they bring more, or leſs, Reputation to the 
Poſſeſſors, according as the Source is, from 
whence they ſpring. Names, or the moſt 
pompous Titles, are nothing more than 
Sounds: they are frequently the Giſts of Ca- 
price; and Money will purchaſe, when Me- 
rit cannot procure them. A Poſt may affix, 
to a Betrayer of his Country, the Epithet of 
Honorable; the Sword of State graces a 


plain Joby, with a Sir the Dat ef a ken 
creates 


[ 9) 
creates an Earl, with the ſame Eaſe, as the 
Branding-lron imprints an R —, It is im- 


poſſible, from theſe, let them be repeated 


ever ſo often, to form an Opinion of Per- 
ſons ; or to know their Hiſtories ; nor is it 
worth an Inquiry, what we are called, 
The main Queſtion is, what we are ? this 
leads to another, ſtill more material, what 
is the main Buſineſs of our Life. 

It is not a long String of Titles, it is not 
the Look of Importance, it is not a com- 
manding Tone of Voice, nor is it a graceful 
outward Geſture, that will command E- 
ſteem: theſe may prepoſſeſs the Vulgar in 
favour of falſe Greatneſs; but they, who 
have been accuſtomed to publick She ws, and 
are not captivated with Appearances, will 
look with Contempt on ſuch ſenſeleſs Idols: 
The Wiſe do not form a Judgement of us by 
Externals only. Why then ſhould Perſons, 
of the greateſt Conſequence in their own 
Sight, be the moſt trifling -? why ſhould 
they learn Words before Things? why ſtu- 
dy Smiles and Careſſes before Principles? 
why love to deal in Promiſes more than Ac- 
tions? why. ſhould they practiſe the Arts of 
Deception, who have the leaſt need of them ? 
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why be more concerned to ſhew they are 
well-born, than well-bred, or well inſtruc. 
ed in the Principles of Honour ? — They, 
who are born to a Title, ſhould conſider 
themſelves, as introduced into the World, 
and indowed with this Advantage, in order 
to diſtinguiſh themſelves by Delicacy of 
Manners, and a good Example. Noble Ex. 
tration ſhould ſerve as an Incentive to pecu- 
liarly ſhining Actions. Every wiſe and vir- 
tuous Man is a great Man by Compariſon — 
Princes are no more — And, if to Birth you 
annex Meanneſs, Baſeneſs, and Tyranny, 
you rank the moſt important, in their own 
Imagination, with the Mob. 

The gaping Crowd are dazzled with, and 
can ſcarce look up to, the external Glitter 
and Parade of Quality : the Great, in re- 
turn, imagine they cannot look down, with 
too much Contempt, on thoſe of meaner 
Rank : a Salute, or a Smile, is a Condeſcen- 
fion : But, if a good Judgement, Civility, 
and Generofity, were reputed the Criterions 
of true Greatneſs, peradventure, both theſe 
groſs Errors, and Indelicacies of Conduct, 
might be corrected. What renders the 
Great moſt worthy of Honour is, a Great- 

1 5 | 2 neſs 


EO 
neſs of Soul, and a Power of doing more 
good than other Men, properly exerciſed, 
If this laſt Gift, or Qualification, is abuſed, 
and the firſt is wanting, for my own part, 
I can diſcern but little Difference between a 
Lord, and his Footman. A noble, or mean 
Birth, are the Effects of Random-Chance : 
and no one will ſay, Juſtneſs of Sentiment, 
ſolid Honour, and noble Extraction, are the 
ſpontaneous Productions of Dignity and For- 
tune, Why then ſhould we admire a Man 
for what is not his own? Why ſhould we 
applaud a Reputation founded upon popular 
Prejudice? or the Effects of a Painter's Pen- 
cil? Why ſhould we extol any Ornament 
but that of true Worth, which exhibits ſome- 
thing more than an Air of Dignity, and a 
long Liſt of inſignificant Diſtinctions ? I 
know in this Golden Age, the value of a 
Man is eſtimated by his Dignities, Offices, 
or, in one Word, his Revenues. So many 
Thouſands per Annum, ſo much Virtue ; 
and this Rule influences our Reſpect. It is 
not to be wondered at, that illiberal Minds 
ſhould be fond of a popular Maxim, which 
eſtabliſhes an Equality between the moſt 
virtuous among the Nobleſſe, and the moſt 
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profligate, though rich Peaſants: but it is a 
wonder, the truly-Great, do not, on this ac- 
count, diſcredit it. Reqſon, who ſees Things 
as they really are, judges in a different Man- 
ner, — Take, (ſays ſhe) the Trappings off, 
from the proudeſt Mortal, and then ſee, how 
his Mind appears. Is it ſtored with Know- 
ledge ſuperior to Perſons in lower Stations? 
is it greatly benevolent? is it ornamented, in 
ſuch a Manner, as to command Eſteem ? 
Honour is due-to perſonal Virtye, and this 
ſhould conſtitute the Difference between 
Man, and Mag, and not Birth, and Fortune, 
alone. | 


From loweſt Place, when virtuous Things proceed, 
The Place is dignify'd by the Doer's Deed ; 
Where great Additions ſwell, and Virtues none, 
It is a dropſied Honour: Good alone, 
Tis Good without a Name; Vileneſs is ſo; 
The Property, by what it is, ſhould go, 
Not by the Title. 
d SRAK ESP EAR. 


Leet not theſe Sentiments (and I hope they 

will not) offend ſuch, who may think the 
Characters and Actions of the Great, a Sub- 
ject beyond the reach of the human Mind; 
| | | and 
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and that it is the Duty of Inferiors, to ſub- 
mit Judgement, Conſcience, and Fortune, 


to the Will of the moſt proud, weak, and 


corrupt Superiors. Believe me, no one, can 


be more ſtrongly convinced than myſelf, of 


the Propriety, and Neceſſity, of a Subordi- 
nation among Mankind, as to Rank and De- 
gree. Ye honorable Fathers of your Coun- 
try! ye paſt, ye preſent, Patrons of Liber- 
ty! I admire your Actions, I revere your 
Memory; 1 give that Reſpect and Praiſe, 


which to your exalted Condition is due, 


freely, juſtly, fincerely! I muſt confeſs, I 
make a Diſtinction between the Great, and 
the truly honorable; but the laſt, are ever 
certain, of being Objects of my Admira- 
tion, and cordial Regard. I ever venerate, 
even the Outſide, which covers Wiſdom, 
and Benevolence, and bow as low to this, as 
thoſe who, from the Motive of Fear or Hope, 
worſhip a Name — I love Eumenes — He is 
ſtiled the patriot-Nobleman. It is impoſſt- 
ble to know, and not honour him. Take the 


following Sketch, as an imperfect Picture of 


his amiable Vue, 


2 E U- 


[ 138] 


— 


EUME NES. A CuAkAcrER. 


Latius regnes avidum domando 
 Spiritum, quam fi Libyam remotis 

Gadibus jungas, et uterque Poenus 
- Serviat uni. | 


Honk. 


Euuxxzs thought it not ſufficient to be 
innobled by Blood, that he was an Earl's 
Son, and could boaſt of his Great-Grandfa- 
ther's Exploits; but more anxious, to ren- 
der his own Memory dear to Poſterity, he 
cultivated thoſe indearing Qualities, and 
noble Virtues, which were the Foundation 
of his Progenitors Honours. As Fortune 
had been the firſt Inſtrument toward erect- 
ing his Elevation, in return, he dignified 
his Fortune; and, by a good Reputation, 
ſtamped a real value upon his Perſon, and 
Condition : efteeming it more honorable, 
to deſerve to be noble ; than to be born ſo. 

He was well inſtructed in the liberal Sct- 


ences, and all Branches of Philoſophy : but 
the beſt part of his Youth was ſpent, in the 
Study 
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Study of Mankind; and how to accommo- 
date that uſeful Knowledge, to the Benefit 
of the Public, his qwa. Advancement, and 
the private Offices of Virtue. At the Ape 
of Manhood, the Laws, and Cuſtoms of 
Nations, particularly, the Manners of thoſe, 
among whom he reſided, ingaged the Atten- 
tion of Eumenes, He made it his Buſineſs, 
to inform himſelf, concerning the Talents 
of all, within his Diſtrict; their Profeſſions, 
and Occupations z their Prejudices, Opini- 
ons, and Factions; their private Hiſtories, 
little Misfortunes, and Succeſſes ; their Taſte, 
Humouts, reigning Paſſions, and natural 
Tempers: by which kind of Learning, he 
underſtood, how to treat different Charac- 
ters, to form Connections, to execute good 
Defigns with Succeſs, and to regulate his 
Deportment, as Occaſion, Times, Circum- 
ſtances, and Events, required. 

When Eumenes returned from his Travels, 
in one reſpect, he came home the ſame Man: 
not having imbibed, a weak Attachment, to 
the Principles, and Faſhions, of other Coun- 
tries, with an hearty Contempt for his 
own. 


. 140 ] 


His leiſure Hours, of Relaxation, were 
ſpent not in ſluggiſh Idleneſs, nor in Sarda- 
napalian Pleaſures, nor . in Epicurean Gratifi- 
cations ; but in ſuch Recreations, and Exer- 
ciſes, by which, both the Mind, and Bo- 
dy, are refreſhed and invigorated. Some- 
times, Eumenes exhilarated his Spirits, with 
the facetious Sallies of Jocus and Bacchus; 
at others, ſought to the Care-diſpelling Har- 
mony of Muſic: Hunting alſo, and Hawk- 
ing, with all the Sports of the Field, were 
Diverſions, which he conſidered, as chiefly 
eligible. | 

Grandeur, and Proſperity, are Touch- 
ſtones, that try the Tempers of ſome Men, 
as Misfortunes do thoſe of others: while 
they ſtimulate the Paſſions, they incourage 
the Gratification of them. Eumenes, took 
Minerva for his Pilot ; and ſtopped his Ears 
with Wax, when the Sirens begun their 
Charms. He would not purchaſe Silenean 
Revels with a Diminution of his paternal In- 
heritance; nor melt his Fame, or Integrity, 
in the Careſſes of a Miſtreſs. 
le ſhunned Intemperance, and Volup- 
tuouſneſs, as he would have done a peſtilen- 
tial Diſorder ; deſpiſing, ta be impudent in 
wr bis 
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his Youth, effeminate at Manhood, and con- 
temptible in old Age. 

He conſidered unbounded Ambition, as 
the Parent and Nurſe of many Vices : Urb5- 
um, regnorumque Peſiem, The Fame of Au- 
thority, and Power, he thought deſirable; 
but the Fame of Virtue, he would ſay, is 
much more excellent. That was a fine day- 
ing of Plato s, hen he obſerved; the Man 
who would be truly rich, (or Great) ſhould 
rather contract his Deſires, thar increaſe his 
Wealth, (and ExpeRations.) | 
He ftudiouſly avoided a proud Deport- 
ment. Amidft the Splendor of his Glory, 


he remembered, he was mortal. No Im- 
perfections appear mote odious, in vulgar 
Eyes, than Moroſeneſs, or unſeaſonable Af 


and yet, Haughtinefs is the too 


perity: 


common Attendant, on young Noblemen'; 
who are apt to overvalue themſelves, on ac- 
count of external Acquirements ; and to diſ- 
play ann on every incontaieree” 


Occaſion. 


He looked into his own private Gen, 


and managed his Finances with Oeconomy: 
being too n to become a Bubble to his 
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Steward; and thought it rather beneath him, 
to be ruined by his Servants, 

No Conduct has ſo great a Tendency, to 
conciliate the Affections of Dependants, as a 
ſtrict regard to Juſtice, the Practice of mo- 
ral Virtue, and a Conformity, to the exter- 
nal Modes of religious Worſhip. Eumenes, 
therefore, ſpeculated frequently, upon this 
wholeſom Advice; Diſcite Juſtitiam, et 
non temnere Divos; quibus virtutibus, et Q- 
rus, et Camillus, et Africanus, et preſtan- 
tiſfimi viri excelluerunt [ Pontani Op.) 

They who would be truly Great, or who 
covet, only, Dominion, and Popularity, muſt 
make a tripple Alliance; maintaining an in- 
diſſoluble Union, with Benevolence, Libe- 
rality, and Clemency : for this powerful Tri- 
umvirate, can create Friends out of Enemies, 
implant Fidelity in the Breaſt of the unfaith- 
ful, and raiſe a Monument for their Subjects, 
more laſting than Braſs. Eumenes was proud, 
if he may be ſaid, to have had any Pride, 
of theſe interior Virtues; the Effects of which, 
part broke forth into public View, and part 
lay concealed, in domeſtic Privacy. He 
could not provide for all, agreeable to their 
ſanguine Expectations, who moved within 

the 
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the Orbit of his Favour; yet he wanted not 


Expreſſion of Kindneſs for every one; nor 


a for Services; and he even conſi- 
dered ſuch, as were farther removed from 


him, as Streams that claimed, to participate 


of his Bounty. Acceſs to him was eaſy and 
pleaſant: for he, daily, ſet apart a certain 
Portion of Time, to receive all, who might 
have Application to, or Buſineſs with him: 


nor was he known to treat Petitioners, on 
any Occaſion, with unpopular Rudeneſs, 
unreaſonable Superciliouſneſs, or cruel 8e- 


verity. His Conduct, indeed, to a particu- 
lar kind of Suitors, was ſomewhat unuſual; 
for thoſe, whoſe Requeſts he determined 


not to grant, he politely diſmiſſed; without 
torturing them with the Pains, cauſed by 
Suſpenſe, or Hope; and rendered more in- 


tenſe, by final Diſappointment. Nor muſt 


we omit mentioning, here, another Rule of 
Life, no leſs ſingular than the above, which 
is; that he, regularly, at ſtated Times, paid 
his Bills; nor ruined one poor Tradeſman, 


by large Orders, and long Credit. 


Eumenes choſe, for his Companions, the 
refined, the wiſe, and the experienced ; by 
whoſe Counſels, and Example, he formed 


his 
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his Manners, and regulated his Actions: the 
firſt} are framed by Intuition; the laſt, by 
Precept, and Admonition. Imitation is pro- 
ductive of much Virtue, or many Vices; 
and the manly Attainments are beſt acquired, 
by frequent Converſe with Great Minds. 
From hence aroſe that Incouragement, and 
Patronage, he conſtantly afforded to Men, 
of Letters. And, as touching Literatute it- 
ſelf, he eſteemed an Acquaintance there- 
with, as an Accompliſhment, leading di- 
rectly to the Apartment of Honour, Quod 
in maximis gertndis rebus, conſiliiſque capren- 
dis, primum ſemper locum ii tenent, qui docti 
babenter : (Pon. Op.) and, through all An- 
tiquity, the nobleſt Actions are aſcribed to 
them, in Hiſtory, and are ſtill expected 
from them. 5 

An exalted Station of Life, may be term- 
ed the Field of Honour; where noble Qua- 
lities are brought to Action, and exerciſed'for 
the common Benefit of Mankind: Eume- 


nes, however, was of this Opinion, He, 


therefore, declined not ſuch Imployments 
under the Government, which might afford 
him Opportunities, to perform for his 
Friends, and Country, honorable and uſe- 

ful 
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ful Services. What Offices he bore is not 


material, in this ſhort Review: ſuffice it to 
ſay, he diſcharged his Duty, in a Manner, 
conſiſtent with his Character : and a certain 
happy Succeſs, raiſed him above the Cen- 
ſures of low Cunning; and made his Under- 
takings ſhine with peculiar Luſtre. In the 
Province allotted to his Superintendancy, his 
Conduct was juſt, and regular. The Poor 
feared not, nor did the Rich envy his Pow- 
er; becauſe, the former, were nouriſh- 
ed with a paternal Cate, while the latter, 
were treated with Reſpect, and eaſy Polite- 
neſs. | 


There remains one Point of view, from 
whence it is neceſſary, we ſhould take a Sur- 
vey of Eumenes ; I mean, as a Courtier : 
yet in this Light, I am apprehenſive, to 
ſome he will appear leſs pleaſing; though, 
to others, I hope not leſs inſtructive. 


Eumenes knew the Court. He knew 
Court - politeneſs, Court - refinements, and 
Court-diſguiſes : but then, he underſtood, 
alſo, how to uſe them, without excluding 


from the Anti-chamber, Nature, and Vir- 
tue. 
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Content with the Poſts aſſigned him; 
modeſt under Advancement; poſſeſſing a 
greater Capacity, than he pretended to; and 
more ſolid Worth, than Vanity; theſe Ac. 
compliſhments procured him, without In. 
truſion, the Ear of his Prince; Honours, 
that he never thought of; and Places of 
Truſt, which he found a Difficulty in refu- 
fing. | 
 Mortifications, and Diſgraces, he expect- 
ed. They broke not his Slumbers : for he 
knew how to renounce Authority, with the 
ſame Tractability, and Grace, as he uſed it. 
His Reputation ftood upon a better Baſe than 
Artifice, and Intrigue : fo that, if his Aﬀiſt. 
ance was not needed, he felt no Pain from 
a Reſignation, a Favour refuſed, or voluntary 
Baniſhment. 

Concerning the Externals of Dreſs, and 
Deportment, Eumenes had no farther Re- 
ſpect, than as to what might be immediate - 
ly connected, with the Dignity of his Sta- 
tion; and would ſerve to ſet it off to the 
beſt Advantage. He diſliked a finical Oſten- 
tation; and ſtill more, a foppiſh, and affect- 
ed Carriage. As his Clothes diſcovered a 
delicate Taſte, ſo his Looks, and outward 

5 Geſture, 


a 
Geſture, were ſuitable to the Delicacy of 
his Sentiments. His Eyes, indeed, he had 
taught an expreſſive Language; as he con- 
ceived them the Index of the Mind : there- 


fore regulated their Motions, with a ſcru- 
pulous Nicety. 


It is a main Concern, yet no eaſy "Taſk, 
for Courtiers to employ well, the Engine of 
Speech; to eſtimate the Power of Words 
and put a double Curb upon the Tongue : 
yet, I have heard it remarked of Eumenes, 
that he underſtood, both, how to ſpeak, 
and when to be filent. He ſuffered not, at 
certain times, a Monoſyllable to eſcape him, 
without recollecting its ſpecific Gravity, 
Tendency, and Force, He watched over 
his Lips; and was cautious that a Levity of 
Speech wounded, neither himſelf, nor others, 
He ſpoke not, on all Occaſions, from Vani- 
ty; nor affected an academical Silence, from 
Ignorance, He knew himſelf ; heard ma- 
ny Things; and maturely conſidered more: 
examined the Sentiments of others deliberate- 
ly: in ſpeaking his own, was eircumſpe&: 
flow, in giving Aſſent: conciſe, when deli- 
vering his Opinion ; and * calm under 
Oppoſition. 


L 2 Some 
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Some Men cannot live out of the Verge 
of Court; and may be reckoned, as part of 
the ornamental Furniture, in a Palace. But, 
Eumenes was content to be more known, 
than ſeen ; more wanted, than pointed at; 
and of more real Importance, than Prefi- 
dent of the Circle: yet, when mixt up with 
the Crowd, he could embrace, ſmile, bow 
profoundly ; laugh loud, with Sir Fopling, 
tell Stories with Sir Francis Wrong bead, 
whiſper Lady Betty Modiſb, and be pleaſant 
Company with Lord Forfeit. 
Eumenes was advanced to an honourable 
Poſt. He, immediately, had, what, in 
modern Phraſe, is termed, a ſplendid Levee. 
His Friends, Dependants, Suitors, and Flat- 
terers, preſs around him: they pay their 
Congratulations: they ſtare at each other: 
they whiſper: — why? — becauſe they 
found the ſame Eumenes, they were accuſ- 
tomed to addreſs: a new Courtier, in a 
new Station ; yet without Aﬀectation, Ar- 
rogance, Forgetfulneſs, Diſtraction, new 
Airs, and new Intimates. 


Eumenes knew ſo well the value of good 
Servants, Men of Abilities, and ſtedfaſt 


Friends, that he would not contemn, or 
change 
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change them, every Time he was prefer- 
red : nor would he ſuffer them to grow old, 
and unrewarded, in his Service. | 

In Courts, Self-Intereſt is the ſupreme 
Power; Services are . bartered for Services; 
Sincerity's a Laughing-Stock, Honeſty a 
Maſk, and Wit a caſt-off Miſtreſs. How 
unworthy then! how ſtupid muſt Eumenes 
ſeem in the Eyes of many ! who incouraged, 
and rewarded Merit — who ſerved his 
Friends, when in his Power ; and told them, 
without pitiful Evaſions, when it was not— 
whoſe Intentions went the ſame way with 


his Promiſes — and who backed his Aſſu- 


rances, with hearty Indeavours. | 
Without extending farther the Chain of 


Particulars, we obſerve, the reſt of his Cha- 


rater was compatible with the Specimen 
already given, He lived beloved: died la- 
mented. And his Memory has attained a 
ſublunary Immortality. 


J am, S IR, 


Yours, Sc. 
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LET TER DEL 


S IR, 


Ravelling, lately, in one of the roman- 

tic Counties of England, as I was at- 
tentive to certain threatening Piles of Rocks, 
my pleaſing Speculations were ſuddenly in- 
terrupted, by the hoarſe Voice of my Guide; 
who, without the leaſt Apology, told me 
very gravely, © He thought we had loſt our 
„% Way;” and, without giving me Time to 
recover out of my Surprize, added, We 
* could not be leſs than twelve Miles diſtant 
* from the proper Road.” My whole At- 
tention was now, more particularly, fixed 
upon the ſurrounding Landſkip ; and ob- 
ſerving it was terminated with beautiful ver- 
dant Incloſures, I told my erroneous Direct- 
* ing-Poſt, we could not be far from a Man- 
fion of the Living ; at which we might make 
In- 


E 

Inquiries, ſuitable to our preſent Circumſtan- 
ces. My Conjecture proved not ill-ground- 
ed; for we had rode ſcarce a Mile, before, 
a ſpacious regular-built Edifice preſented it- 
ſelf to our View. Upon taking a Survey of 
it, the Door opened, when a Gentleman, 
in Appearance of Quality, came out; and 
approaching me, with a moſt ingaging Smile, 
inquired, if Curiofity, and a Deſire to ſee 
the wanton Sports of Nature, had brought 
me to his wild Manor ; ſo little known to, 
and ſeldom viſited, by the inquiſitive Tra- 
veller. I informed him of the Accident 
which had occaſioned this ; and received, by 
way of Anſwer, that it was full forty Miles 
to my intended Stage, that I had three Miles 
to go among the Rocks, and twelve over a 
dangerous Moor, before I could reach the 
High-way. This Piece of Information raiſ- 
ed up many painful Ideas; I examined the 
Countenance of my Guide, gazed on the Pro- 
ſpe& before me, and then looking ſtupidly 
on the Ground, fell into a Reverie : having 
come to a Reſolution, I lift up my Eyes, but 
was agreeably. ſurpriſed, to ſee the whole 
Family about me; and my own, with ano- 
ther Servant, in a waiting Poſture, to attend 

| L4 my 
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my Diſmounting. Sir, continued the hoſ- 
pitable Stranger, I bave been, for ſome 
time, courting you, to ſpend the Remain- 
der of the Day with me; but receiving no 
Anſwer, thought it not amiſs, that the reſt 
of my Family ſhould back the Invitation. 
This they did, in ſuch alluring Terms, that, 
if my Situation had not been ſuch as it was, 
J ſhould not have ſcrupled, to accept fo po- 
lite an Offer, I went in: I was pleaſed with 
every Perſon and Object around me: I for 
once thought, there is in this Life, perfect 
Happineſs : the Evening, the next Day, ſe- 
veral others, ſtole unperceived away, in ſo- 
cial, and unreſerved Converſe, I never be- 
fore was ſo eaſily prevailed upon, to part 
with my Taciturnity ; but it was impoſſible, 
not to be communicative, amidſt ingaging - 
and undefigning Companions. The Maſter 
of the Houſe diſcovered an Aſpect ſerenely 
bright, a Carriage tinctured with inexpreſ- 
ſible Softneſs, a ſincere Complaiſance in his 
Converſation ; a Freedom without Levity ; 
in his Profeſſions, Truth without Oſtenta- 
tion, or Hypocriſy ; his indifferent Actions 
had ſomething in them, peculiarly attracting; 
he would be upon a Level with you; and 

his 
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of Mankind, - bordered always upon the 
Tender. His amiable Conſort I heard call- 
ed by no other Name than Charity. She is, 
I have ſince been informed, a Branch of the 


 lities, eſpecially, thoſe of Benevolence, and 
a Readineſs to forgive, render an Acquaint- 
ance with her, a peculiar Bleſſing. The 
eldeſt Son of this happy Pair is named Pru- 
dence, the next Integrity, and the youngeſt 
Equanimity. With ſuch Friends, how ſwift- 
ly run out the Sands of Time! how ſoon 
are Misfortunes alleviated, and forgot! 

The Hours now approached, that com- 
pelled me to take Leave of thoſe, with 
whom, I wiſhed for ever to reſide. At 
the Morning of my Departure, while at 
Breakfaſt, I happened to diſcover, in a Hint, 
my Inclination, to know the Name, and 
ſomething of the Hiſtory of my generous 
BenefaRtor. — ** Sir, ſaid he, I underſtand 
you. It is my Study, my Delight, to find 


they feel the Pain of declaring them. You 


unſa- 


his Sentiments, of the Follies, and Failings, 


Family of the Al/-Yorthies. Her good Qua- 
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unſatisfied. —— Know then, my Name is 
Good-Nature. Once, in early Days, my 
Reſidence was fixed at the Metropolis, near 
the Court-End of the Town. By frequent 
Tours through my own Country, and by 
exerting the whole of my Influence, to ren- 
der thoſe I viſited happy, I obtained the No- 
tice, and cordial Eſteem, of all Sorts of Peo- 
ple. The Poor loved me, for my good Ac- 
tions ; and the Rich, in general, for my 
Affability. At the ſame Time, dwelt in 
Town, a Perſonage, known by the Name 
of Se /- Love: and univerſally deteſted, on 
account of the numerous baſe Actions, his 
Ruling-Paſſion urged him to commit. As 
Envy and Meanneſs are cloſely united, my 
growing Fame gave him Umbrage : and, no 
ſooner were my Friends and their Careſſes 


multiplied, but he meditated, by what ſubtle 


Policy, he might check the one, and de- 
prive me of the other. To this End, he 
imploy'd every Artifice, a Mind, prone to 
Miſchief, could ſuggeſt. But finding, (what 
often happens) that his many diſconcerted 
Schemes, and detected Falſities, only ren- 
dered him more odious, he had Recourſe to 
other Expedients : and his plodding Genius, 

. 
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too ſoon invented a Device, which condu- 
ced not a little to exalt his, once hated, but 
now admired Character. In ſhort, he ſet 

himſelf, in earneſt, to act the Part moſt a- 
verſe to him: he affected to become my 
Diſciple ; and aimed to captivate the un- 
thinking Part of Mankind, with exterior 
Shew, inſtead of Reality. He bowed low to 
a Chariot Wheel, ſhook by the Hand a thri- 
ving Knave, was profuſe in his Promiſes, 
and apparently friendly, in his numerous 
Invitations : he could be, ſeemingly, tender 
in mentioning any thing, to the Prejudice 
of the Man, he defigned to calumniate ; he 
would wiſh for the Proſperity of thoſe, and 
hope they would do well, whom he in- 
tended to injure, and, if poſſible, perpetrate 
their Ruin: a Shrug of the Shoulder, a roll- 
ing Eye, a downcalt Look, a Sigh, a pa- 
thetic Exclamation, expreſſed the utmoſt 
Extent of his Compaſſion, not ſtrong enough 
to do one diſintereſted good Action. This 
Hypocriſy was exerciſed, in all its Forms, 
towards Enemies, as well as Friends, the 
Bad, as well as the Good; every one, who 
might be ſerviceable to him, „had their Share. 
In Proceſs of Time, his artificial Eaſineſs of 


Temper 
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Temper was looked upon, as natural; his 
Vices put on a more agreeable Aſpect ; his 
out-ward Complaiſance won over the Igno- 
rant ; and his uſeleſs Humanity, reduced to 
an Art, rendered him popular: for the ve- 
ry Mimiery of Good- nature, covers the De- 
formity of ill Deſigns, and ill Actions. Theſe 
Subtleties, ſo ſtrongly operated upon the 
Great, that the Friends to arbitrary Power 
took him and his Family, under their Pro- 
tection. Sir Rt adopted one of his Chil- 
dren, and called him Intereſt : Alas! ever 
ſince that Commencement of Corruption, 
his Deſcendants have indeavoured to ſcatter 
their Brood, over the whole Earth: nor is 
there a Village, where ſome of them, are 
not to be met with; though under different 
Names. At Court they are ſtiled Good- 
breeding: in the City and Country, good- 
natured, prudent, good - humoured, and 
good ſort of Perſons, As to myſelf, I was 
marked out, to have the Load of Odium 
Self-love bore, caſt upon my own Shoulders, 
With this View, my Words were miſcon- 
ſtrued, my Actions miſrepreſented — If I 
viſited the Sick, it was from Oſtentation — 
If I relieved the Neceflitous, it was Extra- 
| va- 


1 7 J 

vagance: or, with an Intention to become 
popular. Thus continually hunted by falſe 
Reports, Ill- treatment compelled me to ſeek 
ſhelter, in this ſilent Retreat; here I live 
happy to myſelf, and J hope uſeful to the 
World: for you muſt know, I continually 
make Excurſions abroad; and viſit thoſe fin - 
cete Friends, who till regard me; and 


whom I have the Pleaſure to ſee are not a 


few, in this Land, productive of Liberty, 
and Benevolence.“ 

Here ended my hoſpitable Friend his 
Narrative ; and I took an unwilling but ha- 
ſty Leave, In my way Home, I thought 
within myſelf, ſurely! what I have heard 
is little more than an Allegory, framed to 
teach me, how to diſtinguiſh real Good- 


nature, from its Appearances. Hence I 


learn, that however the external Shew of 
Good-nature is to be ſeen, in every Street 
we paſs through; yet Self- iſhneſs, Intereſt, 
and private Views, are frequently under the 
Maſk ; and we may venture to ſay, for 
one Good-natured Man, known to be ſuch 
by his Actions, you will meet with five 
ſmooth-tongu'd talkative Flatterers. But 
leſt this Trutb, ſhould diſcourage tender 


Minds, 


| 


= 
— — — . — + 
= =” 8 — 
* 
. = — — — an 
—  —— 
— * A 


— — 
— . 


— — 
— o — - l 
—— — 


_ - - 

- 4 a. * LY = 
- * — ” 

= I —— 


— — rer 


| 


4 
2 » 
Il 
A, 
b 
þ 1 k 
4 
= 
= 
i 4 
4 


— 
— 
© 


| | <2 33 
e 


1 7 . — = 4 _— - 
a 2 F s 
22 2 \ — 2 
: DW. * - —U— 1 — N 
1 —— * — — — — * — — . — my — 
= * my — * o — — 
> — ——— — — y — — 
* > 2 — — — gu = — —— R N 
— * — - 


— 
SOS — 
— 


* — 8 
1 * + — 
— — * 2 — 
_ — 


and Character of his Paſſions and Affec- 
tions. 


— 7 . n — * 

8 "me p - * = b 

Þ 2 — — — 
q . - - — — — 5 2 — — 222 — - way — 4 1 * = 
pi, IX * - 
— - = — * N 9 C : "24 = 2 * 
— 2 r — 2 — — — — IF. N A 2 = 2 4 
5 . 22 _ 2 P'S -- C- — — - Aa — a . — — 
4 b A —— — — — — — PR p — 3 7 

2 * 2 2 =_— AY * — 1 — 4 — * 

— — — * 


— 
— 
- 


1 
3 
1 
N. 
1 
18 
f + 
i / o 
Fl 


[742 J 
Minds, in the Practice of Benevolence, and 


tempt them to counteract the nobleſt Die- 
tates of Nature, I would recommend to, 


and leave with them, the following Words 
of a celebrated Writer, 

« A Life without natural Affection, 
Friendſhip, or Sociableneſs, would be found 
a wretched one, were it to be tried, It is as 
theſe Feelings, and Affections, are intrinſi- 
cally valuable and worthy, that Se Hintereſt 
is to be rated, and eſteemed. A Man is by 
nothing ſo much himſelf, as by the Temper 


Shaft. Chara#, 
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Yours, &c. 
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LETTER IV. 


SIR, 


HE Tongue, Hefiod obſerves, is 2 
moſt valuable Treaſure; and there is 
much Grace, in uſing it with Diſcretion, 
I wiſh this Remark was duly attended to by 
our CHURcH-T ALKERsS, who ſuffer it to run 
at Random, during Divine-Service, to the no 
ſmall Confuſion, and Vexation, of devout 
Suppliants, and attentive Hearers. No 
ſooner are the important Tattlers ſeated in 
their Pews, but the unruly Member begins 
to exert itſelf, at the Expence of every filent 
well-diſpoſed Neighbour : one is exclaim- 
ing, another ſatiriſing, a third calumnia- 
ting. The uſual Converſation at this Time, 
is the Rehearſal of paſt and trivial Occurren- 
ces, or the trifling Anecdotes of moſt trifling 
Perſons: it frequently runs into Scandal, 
a Con- 
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conſiſting of falſe Narrations about Individu- 
als, or private Families. I happened, one 
Morning, to inquire after an abſent Wor. 
ſhipper, and was anſwered by a ſolemn Shake 
of the Head; which introduced a mournful 
| incoherent Tale, concerning his Impruden- 
cies: this was but juſt finiſhed, when the 
general Confeſſion begun. Any one com- 
ing into Church with a new Dreſs, a Couple 
aſked, the Ruſtling of a Silk Gown, mere 
Nothings ! give a general Alarm, and breath 
into a Diſcourſe a new Spirit. Lively Ani- 
madverſions! without doubt entertaining and 
beneficial to a thinking Mind! powerful 
Helps, to kindle a pure Flame of Devotion 
how engaging! how peculiarly charming! 
how improving, to hear the ſprightly Prattle 
of pretty Gentlemen! the ſonoriferous La- 
mentations of old Women ! the tittering 
Remarks of well-bred Miſſes! the murmur- 
ing Whiſpers of as well-taught Children ! the 
humming Noiſe of young Maſters ! and, O! 
ſublime Injoyment ! the quick lively Tran- 
ſitions of full-grown Ladies! But to be ſeri- 
ous — How reproachable theſe Irregulari- 
ties in public, which good Senſe cannot be- 
hold without Pain, in private Societies ! Ir- 
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 tegulatities neither graceful, nor laudable 
and, if not of a bad; Indications, at leaſt; 
of a trifling Mind. Suppoſe they ate not 
criminal, are they decent? are they fit, 
conſidering Time, and Place? are they 
ſubſervient to any good End? to affect a 
light Gaiety, where we ſhould be ſerious; 
to calumniate, and propagate evil Reports, 
where we are aſſembled to pray for Peace, 
Unity, and Forgiveneſs of our Enemies; to 
imploy the Eye, which ſhould be lifted up 
to Heaven, in wanton Rovings; the Tongue, 
which ſhould implore Mercy, in unchari- 
table Expreſſions; the Ear, which ſhould 
attend to Inſtruction, in liſtening to inſignifi- 
cant Tattle ; how contradictory ! how ludi- 
crous | It is, likewiſe, an Offence againſt 
Good-Manners; and, as a Proof of this, I 
do not remember to have obſerved much of 
it, among the - polite Audiences at London; 
I am certain, it is not carried to that Ex- 
ceſs, as in our Country-Cathedrals. With 
reſpe& to the Benefit, Chureh-Goſſips may 
be ſuppoſed to receive, from the moſt ra- 
tional, and pathetic ' Parts, either in the 
Prayers, or-. Sermons, we may conclude, 
it cannot be much. The Undulation of 
| 3 Sounds, 
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Sounds, that ſeize upon the Apartments of 
the Mind, muſt prevent even the Approach 
of ſerious, or uſeful Thoughts ; nor can it, 
after hearing the Dictates of Folly, and Pal. 
fion, be diſpoſed, to attend to thoſe of Rea- 
ſon and Religion. More might be ſaid on 
the Subject, but I fear, neither plain diſin- 
tereſted Truth, nor even the refined Reproof 
of Satyr, will, in theſe Days, put Vanity 
and Impertinence to the Bluſh. There is 
one Device, however, which I humbly pro- 
poſe as a probable Expedient, to ſtop the 
Humour of .ill-timed Prating : Let the Lo- 
vers of it be indulged with a Sunday's Morn- 
ing-Rout, where, they may ſettle their Neigh- 
bour's Concerns; make Aſſignations, or 
freely broach Scandal : perhaps, by the time 
the Bell ſummons them to Church, their 
Budget may be emptied ; and they may then 

come to hear, only, ſuch wholeſom Obſer- 
vations, as, if attended to, would furniſh 
them with proper Converſation, and render 
their Manners more ſuitable to the Day. But 
the Means for the more effeQual Cure of the 
Evil complained of, I ſubmit to the Conſi- 
deration of thoſe, who, by their Office, and 
R 3 Situation, are PIO and moſt 

| likely 


Fey _ 
likely to bring about a Reform, In the In- 
terim, to laughing, -talkative Females, I re- 
commend the Cultivation of their natural 
Modeſty z and, to the better. ſort of People 
of both Sexes, a proper Exemplification of 


a favorite Maxim, Let all Things be done 
* with Decency and Order.” 


x am, 8 7 R, 
Tours, &c: 
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come to that Period, at which yout 
Lot is fixed, to roam in the intricate Laby- 
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rinth of Life. Whatever Road you take, 


Neceſſity, Convenience, Pleaſure, or the 


ſtrong Propenſity of Nature, will incline 
you to ſingle out a few, as Companions by 
the Way. Theſe, at firſt, may be ſtiled 
only your Acquaintance ; but, in a fhort 
Time, they will aſſume, and you yourſelf will 
be tempted, to talk in the Language of the 
World, and call them by the ſofter Diſtinc- 


tion of Friends. For Perſons whom we af- 


fect, for the Sake of Company, we ſhall 
ſoon contract an Intimacy with; thoſe we 
may be intimate with, we ſhall prefer to 


others; this Preference will excite Eſteem ; _ 


and Eſteem, at length, improve into a pe- 
culiar Regard. The Sparks of Generoſity, 
which are depoſited in your tender Heart, 
will, I know, kindle up Confidence, and 
Affection, when blown upon by mere 
Frankneſs, and the light Breath of artificial 
Good- nature. No ſooner have your Aſſo- 
ciates, ſeemingly, diſcovered they are pleaf- 
ed with your Acquaintance, and offer free- 
ly their Service, but you will be eager to 
communicate your Thoughts, and Deſigns, 
and commit to their keeping, the moſt va- 
luable Secrets of your Soul. I would, Eu- 

x phronius, 


i was: | 


phronius, aſiſt you in the Choice of your 
Friends. I would defend you, from thoſe. 
illuſiwe flattering Profeſſions, which inchant, 
the youthful Mind; I would prevent your 
imbibing that vain Confidence, in ,ſpecious, 
Appearances and Promiſes, which, while 
you are hugging yourſelf with the Thought, 
of having found the Way to Happineſs, will 
lead you into many Snares, and bring you, 
ſuddenly, to the Brink of Miſery. In the 
large, or or ſmaller Circle of Society, you muſt, 
ingage, and chearfully take a Part, in Con- 
verſation; but ſuffer not your Paſſions, or 
the Softneſs of N ature, to direct your Rea- 
ſon, and judgement; for you may have 
many entertaining Companions, and, among 
them, not one who would prove a good 
Friend. I know, you are ſincere, gene- 
rous, and willing to oblige : thus you will, 
like the fair Bloſſom, expand yourſelf to the 
Sun ; but remember, hereby you only ex- 
poſe. yourſelf a ſtrong Temptation, for every 
fluttering Inſet to hang upon, and extract 
your Sweets. Guard, then, the Avenues 
to your Heart. I do not mean, that I would 
have you ſuppreſs its generous Motions; on: 
ly take Care not to open your Boſom, and 
M3 cordially 
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cordially receive into it every forward Intru- 
| der, leſt you warm a Viper, which, when 
it has recovered Strength ſufficient, will re- 
pay your Kindneſs, by darting its venomous 
Sting into your Vitals, or imprint a Wound, 
which a long Period of Time will not heal. 
It is an important Point to know, who they 
are, with whom we may eſtabliſh a clofe 
Connection, or even common Friendſhip ; 
to whom-we may ſafely apply for Advice, 
or Aſſiſtance, and from whom we may ex- 
pect a mutual Exchange of good Offices. 
The Diſadvantages are many, and the Con- 
ſequences frequently fatal, flowing from an 
haſty, ill- grounded Union. What was in- 
tended, as a pleaſant Ingredient, to ſweeten 
the Cup of Life, becomes often, by the Prac- 
tice of Empiticks, a bitter Potion ; ſome- 
times a flow Poiſon; the Cauſe, if not of 
Death, of many acute Pains, and mortify- 
ing Evils, The whole Courſe of your Life, 
dear Youth, will be marked out, or, to ſay 
the leaſt, made worſe, or better, by the Com- 
miſſioners you pitch upon, to inſpeR and 
manage it. If you ate precipitate, in con- 
tracting Friendſhips; if you take, without 
Examination, every Countetfeit ; if you cre- 
| dit, 
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dit, without Proof, every artful Pretender; 
a concealed Worm will, continually, be 
preying upon the Bloom of your Hopes, 
and Blights will appear, where you looked 
for Fruit. You: ſee, Eupbronius, 1 have, 
hitherto, only attempted, to put you upon 
thinking. This will - convince you, how 
neceſſary Care, Caution; and Judgment, are, 
in the Choice of our Friends ; and, by this 
Means, you may, peradventure, learn, with- 
out going to the School of rigid Experience, 
not to judge by Appearances, and conceit 
all Gold, that glitters. Permit me to pre- 
ſent you with a few more Hints, for your 
Inſpection. They may open, to exerciſe 
Reaſon, new Scenes; and be eſteemed, not 
wholly unworthy of Notice. General Rules 
and Obſervations, are thought to be of little 
Service, in Life; as few take the Pains to 
apply them; or, feel their Force; or make 
a proper Uſe of them, in particular Circum- 
ſtances. I ſhall, therefore, not only cry, 
take heed—but ſhew you where the Dan- 
ger lies, that is to be ſhunned, or where you 

are moſt likely to go out of the Way. 
"Think not, my dear Eupbronius, of ma- 
king an Alliance with thoſe, whoſe Conver- 
ſation, 
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ſation, and Example, are grained; in faſhion- 
able Vices: among which, eſpecially, note, 
the Inpious, the Profane, the Obſcene, the 
Abuſfßve. Ill- Company, is a dangerous Snare; 
and ſullies the Luſtre of pure Manners: but 
wicked Companions, are infectious Diſeaſes, 
and ſure Inſtruments of Deſtruction. Fly 
to a Deſart — be contented. with Solitude — 
rather than be incorporated with Centaurs ; 
and ſeduced by Participation. | 
There are others, will only be Friends, 
for their own Occaſion; and not abide the 
Day of Trouble. Theſe, in their Conver- 
fation, are inſinuating: in their Actions, de- 
ceitful; crafty, loquacious, time-ſerving : 
conſequently, uneven, inTemper; and unſtea- 
dy, in Conduct. By all Means, keep from 
the Receſſes of your Heart, ſuch Januſes; 
- ſuch Blowers of Cold and Hot. Friendſhip, 
when it can be confined in this Channel, 
runs ſlow, and languiſhing. When put ta 
the Teſt, you will find them, / deceiving 
Safe-guards, feeble auen and miſe- 
rable Comforter s. 

LYSANDER, is 8 and. ob-. 
liging; liberal in his Offers; importunate 
in his Invitations, to his Houſe, and Table, 

iy His 
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His principal Rule of Life is, not to offend z 
and. his Guide, the general Opinion, His 
Converſation is ſuch, as will equally ſerve all 
Men, and. all Times: a kind of compli- 
mental Addreſs, - ſuperficial Rhetorick, ac- 
companied with the Punctilios of good Man- 
ners. No Man has a better Command over 
his Tongue, and Temper, than Lyſander : 
No Man. utters pleaſanter Things; nor with 
a better Grace: yet he oftener ſpeaks what 
is civil, than what is lincere. He is one, 
whoſe Friendſhip ſeldom goes beyond the 
Bounds of Courteſy ; accounting Promiſes, 
only, polite Phraſes. In Complaiſance to 
faſhionable Reſpe&, he will promiſe any- 
thing: he will do any-thing : but, enter 
upon Particulars, he will do nothing; and, 
you then find him, a mere Nothing. At 
your firſt Acquaintance, who, ſo friendly, 
who, ſo kind, as Lyſander. No one, comes 
off, with more Eulogiums, or gives greater 
Satisfaction — Viſit him again — Will he 
improve your Eſteem into Love? Will he 
keep his Word? Will he add Sincerity to 
his Profeſſions? Will he, look beyond him- 
ſelf, when conferring Favours ? Will he 
ſerve you in en 15 Moment hor Study 
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this plaufible Man, Eupbronius. — Lyſande- 
faves only Appearances : and you will per- 


ceive him, to have that wirbour, which he 
ought to have within. 

You are acquainted with DAP PER. 
WIT — go not a Step further. His Pro- 
feſſions of Kindneſs are ſimilar to the Flaſhes 
of his Wit, ſoon kindled, and as ſoon va- 
niſh. But, little, need be ſaid here ; fince 
the Coxcomb, ſeldom, makes on bis Com- 
panions more than a momentary NOPE 
fion. 

What think you of SYP HAX? the 
meek, ſmooth-tongued, compaſſionate, pru- 
dent, E phax. How readily be would ſerve 
you! — but — with what Pleaſure he would 
do it — if — bow ſorry be is, it is out of 
his Power ! — bad you came Yeſterday — or, 
one Hour ſooner. — Obſerve his oily Addreſ- 
ſes! Complaiſant, even to his Enemies. 
With what Reſpect, and Affability, he treats 
even Slanderers, and Villains! thoſe, who 
ruin others, and thoſe, he intends to ruin. 
Take notice, how, warmly he commends the 
Proſperous! how pathetically he condoles 
the unfortunate! He hears public Reports, 


about himſelf, and private Complaints, with 
| like 
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like careleſs Indifference. Talk to him, 
concerning his own Affairs, and, ſometimes, 
he will be garrulous as old Age: at others, 
you may ſuppoſe yourſelf ſpeaking to a 
Statue, Like the Eve- Dropper, he will 
hear more than he ſees; and beſt, when 
leaſt attentive, What he tells, he can deny; 
and forgets nothing, but his Promiſes. Ha- 
ving few Sentiments of his own, it is no 
wonder, he ſhould be an occafional Confor- 
miſt, to the Sentiments of others. I have 
ſeen him very thoughtful, and miſterious, 
in reſolving Queſtions, that required little, 
or no Deliberation. I have known him ad- 
mire, condemn, believe, diſbelieve, the ſame 
Petſon, and Thing, in a Converſation of an 
Hour, Shun, my Eupbronius, Friendſhip 
with a Dis$SEMBLER, as you would with to 

do, the Eye of a Rattle-Snake. | 
I am tempted to give you, the ſame Ad- 
vice, touching M EYVIUS, the Flatterer : 
yet, confeſs, it is a difficult Matter, to diſtin- 
guiſh him, ſometimes, from the Friend: 
for the Aim, of both, is to be entertaining, 
and ſerviceable, The End, indeed, pur- 
ſued by Flattery, is Self-Intereft ; and the 
Flatterer is apt to refine, upon the Charac- 
ter 
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ter of the Friend. There is, in the Dif. 
courſe of Mevius, much ſordid Inſinuation: 
his Courteſies are overſtrained; and his Com- 
plaiſance carried to an Exceſs. Would you, 
Eupbronius, court the. Friendſhip of a Man, 
who in all his Words, and Actions, is no- 
thing but Hypocriſy; and diſhoneſt Civility ? 
Let your Eyes diſcern, and place no Confi- 
dence, in a Paraſite :. as you wiſh not to be 
the Property of low Cunning, governed, on- 
ly, by ſiniſter Views. There is one Teſt, 
by which, this Shadow of Friendſhip may 
be known: apply, to him, with the deject- 
ed Look of Neceſſity, adviſe with him, un- 
der pretended Loſſes, and intreat his Ser- 
vice, at particular Emergencies: : will he, 
do you think, ſtand the Trial? will he of- 
fer you more than good Wiſhes? — ! fear 
not. Amicus certus in Re incerta cernitur 
— Here is the Touch- ſtone of true Friend- 
ſhip ; ; and that which is founded on Virtue, 
and Religion, will alone bear the Aﬀay — 
make it, my dear Eupbronius, in Time — 
defer not the Experiment, until a een 
may prove fatal. | 
CREON would be thought vices. and 
glories in his Prudence. He would cover- 
: over 
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over his ſordid Frugality, with the decent 
Garb of Oeconomy : but the Vail is too 
tranſparent, to hide his Meanneſs : the World 
ſees through it; and ſcruples not, to title 
him, a Niggard. . Creon, never learnt Arith- 
metic, but will tell you the Intereſt of ten 
Pounds, at twenty per Cent. for any given 
Time, to a Farthing, He lends his Money, 
cautiouſly, as a Uſurer; and will be paid, 
punctually, with the Extortion of a Pettifog- 
ger. In his Dealings, Gifts, and Connections, 
he takes Care, the Balance ſhall always be 
on his own Side. He haunts your Houſe, 
with much the ſame Views, as he traverſes, 
daily, his Farm, to ſee that all is ſafe ; and 
what is likely to be, his annual Profits, from 
your Good-Nature. He covets the Name 
of a Bargain-Hunter ; and appears, moſt 
elated, at a Cheat put upon his Neighbor, . 
He will be, at times, very liberal — of what 
may coſt him nothing: and offers, very 
cordially, his Aſſiſtance — when not want- 
ed. He makes you a Preſent of a few 
Birds; but will, believe me, draw upon you, 
hereafter, for loſs of Time, in ſhooting 
them. A Collector, for .charitable Uſes, 
can never find him at Home: or, if met 
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with, by Accident; he is then buſy; and 
begs him, to call again. Upon a ſecond Vi. 
Gt, his Wife gives Sixpence z intreating, her 
Huſband's Name may not be mentioned, 
A poor Man aſking Alms, and a Friend in 


Trouble, are two Evils, be indeavours to 


ſhun ; and a third, almoſt intolerable, is, an 
inſolvent Debtor, No Man can more ex- 
actly aſcertain the Value of ſmall Things, 
than Creon, By a few mean little Actions, 
well-timed ; by ſmall Sums, well-placed 
out; by Savings, in little Matters; he can 
raiſe Hillocks of Gold; and create a miſe- 
rable Abundance: for he. wiſely obſerves, 
many 4 Little, makes a Mickle : yet, two 
Things, be groſly neglects: the prudent 
Oeconomiſt never thinks, of ſaving his 
Soul: or his Reputation. When this Tem- 
per has tiranniſed over the Mind, in the 
third Period of Life, at the fourth, it fre- 
quently runs into Covetouſneſs ; which, by 
the Power of Cuſtom, makes of Man, a 
Monſter; a Compound of Penuriouſneſs, 
Brutality, and Villany. 

PRONTINUS, is one, who, in his 
firſt Viſit, will be very intimate with you: 
and this Intimacy, inſenfibly, glides, into a 

rude, 
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rude, teaſing Familiarity. I know of no 
Characteriſtic, ſo well, to diſtinguiſh him 
by, as the Impertinent Buſy- Body. He dif- 
fers from Mar plot, in that, his Converſa- 
tion, is not only troubleſom, but defignedly 
prejudicial; and the World ſays, he is more 
Knave, than Fool. Frontinus bluntly en- 
ters your Room, unlooked for, unſent-for: 
he interrogates you upon the Propriety of 
your Conduct, in certain Particulars: he 
ſnatches what you are doing out of your 
Hands, and you are to thank him, for not 
doing it better. He then tells you, what 
Company you are to keep: and, where you 
muſt buy your Goods. He will boaſt of 
his own Actions; pretend a Kindneſs for 
you; and, very ſoon, take upon himſelf 
the Management, of your Affairs, and Fa- 
mily. Frontinus poſſeſſes the Talent of Lo- 
quacity, to ſuch a Degree, that it is difficult 
for him to leave prating, ſo long as you will 
hear. He affects, alſo, a ſerious Look; 


liſtens with pricked up Ears; and cheats his 


Neighbours with Appearances, You may, 
Eupbronius, think it an Affront, even, the 
ſuppoſing you weak enough to chuſe ſuch a 


Thing, for a Friend: but are you certain, 
| Fron- 
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Frontinus will not repreſent himſelf, to the 
World, as ſuch? may he not pretend to be 
in your Secrets? may he not drive the moſt 
worthy from your Company ? or prejudice 
you againſt them? — Induſtriouſly avoid, if 
you are deſirous of a good Character, the, 
ſeemingly, undeſigning 1MPERTINENTS : Such 
Perſons are, both, troublefom, and _ 
rous Companions. 

CROESUS, firſt attracts our Admira- 
tion; then, our Affections. Happy they! 
who have nothing to aſk ; who have nothing 
to expect, from Cræſus. His Promiſes are 
fine Phraſes : his Offers, univerſal. — You 
may command bim: and be will do bis utmoff 
to ſerve you: but with this Proviſo — that 
you know, how to diſtinguiſh, what is ſpo- 
ken, from what is meant — and then, it will 
be Ill-breeding in you, to believe, at any 
Time, he intends to keep his Word, Stand, 
at a Diſtance, from the Mere Great-Man ; 
unleſs you propoſe to mingle with the Circle; 
and, in this Caſe, you muſt neither defire, 
nor ſearch after a Friend. 

Who can know the peeviſh, fretful, M. 
DAS, and not pity him? who, that hears 
his Complainings, at the firſt Viſit, will be 
in 
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in Haſte, to make him a ſecond ? A ſpleng- 
tic, diſcontented Temper, is a diſagreeable 
Companion. Oſtentatious Melancholy, is 
uneaſy under, and fatirizes, even, Friendſhip 
itſelf, _. 

THERSITES is one of che Herd, 
commonly called, the World: to whom, 
with ſtrict Truth, and good Manners, may 
be applied, what Mr. Pope (in one of his 
miſanthropical Moments) ſaid, concerning 
the Fair-Sex, © They have no Characters at 
« all.” Therfites depends on the World, for 
his Principles, Judgement, Conſcience: for 
which ſervile Humility, the World's Lead- 
ers are much beholden to him. Never aſk 
his Opinion; for it will be only that of his 
Faction. Never expect to profit by his Un- 
derſtanding ; Therfites will not be wiſer 
than his Neighbours, In all public Matters, 
his chief Inquiries are — well what do you 
think of the Affair ? what ſays Mr. Such-a- 
one to it? and the Sentiments, Men in Power, 
and Place, give out, thoſe he adopts, and 
implicitly. adheres to. Ther/ites conſiders, 
firſt, the Man, and then the Thing. At a 
Time, when, by the Grand-Jury, a certain 
Place, was mentioned, in order to be pte- 
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fented, — ſtay, ſays Therfites, — pray, who 
does it belong to ? — Every one, who gains 
Preferment, is, in his Eye, a worthy Man, 
an extraordinary Perſon ; every one, who 
falls under Misfortune, is, weak, vicious, and 
a Scoundrel. He will juſtify, or condemn, 
any Men, or any Actions, after having ma- 
turely weighed, with them, Faſhion, Time, 
and the public Voice: from whoſe Foot. 
ſteps, he never deviates. Of all Perſons, 
Ther tes leaſt deſerves a Friend; becauſe he 
thinks platonic Love Madneſs, and all men- 
tal Pleafures, idle Speculation. Would you 
have him, Eupbronius, call you by that 
Name ?— take Care you incur not popular 
Diſpleaſure — if you ſhould, Therfites will 
diſown you: perhaps, be the firſt, to abuſe 
you. 
| Room for ARG OS — make way for 
the World's Wiſe-man. A Buck of the Firſt 
Herd this — the World's Schoolmaſter — 
The World's Commander. — Knaves are his 
Engines; and Fools his Prey. Some call 
Argos an able Man: and well they may: 
fince he can affect, with a Shew of Honeſty, 
what honeſt Men themſelves would be a. 
ſhamed to do, Many call Argos, a Know- 
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ing one —he is ſo, with reſpect to what con- 
cerns himſelf, and his own private Ends. As 
he attends to nothing elſe, it would be cruel, 
not to allow him a little Knowledge, in theſe 
Particulars. Nay, I will add, he is an active, 
reſolute Man: active, in doing, what the 
Conſciences of other Men would ſtart at: and 
determined, within himſelf, to accompliſh 
his Wiſhes, by any Means, Argos uſes Vir- 
tue, and Religion, as he does his Friends, 
only to ſerve a Purpoſe : but, in his Cloſet, 
he laughs at thoſe, who fear a God — and 
truſt himſelf, Poverty, he thinks the Re- 
ſult of Weakneſs : upright Dealings, igno- 
rance of the World: Good-nature, Folly : 
and, real Honour, little leſs than Lunacy. 
Are you inclined, Eupbronius, to call this 
Man Friend ? — be then, as bad as himſelf. 
— does he call you ſo, at preſent ? take heed 
— he has, certainly, a Defign upon you. - 
ZOTILUS is known by the Name of a 
Detrafter. The Appellation is too ſoft. By 
Reports, his Inſtruments, he is a Murder- 
er: a Murderer of Reputations. A baſe 
Temper, a foul Tongue, low Cunning, mean 
Envy, a weak Capacity, a worſe Heart, a 
quick Invention, are Ingredients mixed up, 
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m the Compoſition of a Slanderer. Though, 
like the Serpent, continually grovelling in 
the Dirt, yet, is he very watchful, to bring 
others down, by the Venom of his Tongue, 
to his own Level: and frequently wounds 
thoſe, whom he cannot deſtroy. His Com- 
mendations are Satyrs; however, intended 
by him for ſuch : and he will make more of 
a Mote, in his Brother's Eye, than the hu. 
mane Cenſor will of a Beam. Zozlus is 
heady; and ſour in Diſpoſition. His pollu- 
ted Stomach diſreliſhes every Thing, but its 
own Food; of which, the favorite Diſh is, 
an Olla Podrida, of Exceptions, Clanſes, ifs, 
buts; well-ſpiced, - with. infamous Exprel- 
ſions. If Zoilus grants Something, in favour 
of the accuſed Party, it is in order to ſtrength- 
en his Concluſions : if a Scruple of Praiſe, 
it is, that he may be indulged, a Pound of 
Invective. If he commends a Perſon, for 
ſome good Qualities ; or can ſay nothing to 
his Prejudice ; or is afraid to ſpeak out ; you 
will hear him talk as myſterious, as a Sibyl: 
he breaths forth nothing but Hints, and dark 
Sayings: he ſpeaks much in the Potential 
Mood — He could : he might : he, would: if 
— then a little imboldened — be bas heard 
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fomerbing about — but — then, as a finiſhing 
Stroke — be wiſhes bim well — hopes, the Sto- 
ries have no Foundation in Truth : and, for 
bis part, he ſhall never mention them again. 
— Is it, my Euphronius, becauſe moſt Men 
are tainted with this Diſorder, that it is fo 
brief? that even the Dead are not ſecure 
from its Malignity? I know your Boſom is 
not infected with the loathſom Plague: I 
know you abhor the ſtinging Vipers: would 
you -puniſh their” bliſtering Tongues Þ — 
maintain your Integrity: this will be, like 
heaping Coals of Fire on his Head. 

Who have we here? — the ſtately, aſ- 
ſuming, LEO: proud, inſolent, and an 
Admiter of no Man, ſo much as himſelf. 
One, to whom Chance has given Fortune, 
or an Office, and Nature withheld, Reaſon 
and Modeſty. One, whoſe Character is in- 
graven on the Outſide: whoſe Countenance, 
Geſture, Stile, and Addreſs, plainly beſpeak 
what he is. His Gait is affected, his Looks 
ſurly, and his Language in the commanding 
Strain; ſomething like that, which Monfieur 
Bruyere, has put into his Mouth: Sir, 
you'll much oblige me if — but it is my Plea- 
ſure it ſhould be done.  T have ſent one to re- 
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ceive it of you, take care it be according to my 
Order, and no otherwiſe z and that as ſoon az 

 foffible.” Leo ſtrikes his Servants, baits his 
Dependants, mortifies his Intimates, and con- 
fers Favours upon the moſt contemptible of 
Mankind. What Reaſon can be given for 
this unreaſonable Conduct? Lea wants not 
Senſe, nor ſound Judgement — true — but 
he wants Power : and ſhews you what he 
would do, if he had it. The Will of Leo, is 
to him a Law — fic Volo, ſic Jubeo — ex- 
poſtulate with him; you prate : plead the 
leaſt Excuſe, humbly, for Non-compliance; 
you ate ſaucy : back a Suit with Reaſons, 
and Intreaties; you are troubleſom. May 
Providence, my Eupbronius, never make At- 
tendance, and Dependence, on the proud 
Man, your Fate! his Courteſies are intole. 
rable; and, to be beholden to him you 
would reckon a ſevere Calamity. | 
If CHALCE DO N was troubled only 
with Fits of Affectation, his Manners might, 
ſometimes, appear ludicrous; yet his Con- 
verſation not very fatiguing ; but that Se. 
conceit, which clings to. every Period, and 
moſt trifling Tranſactions, renders bob diſ- 
guſtful. Chalcedon affects a certain Solemni- 
ty, 
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ty, and Air of Importance, in all he ſays, 


or does. When the Humour of talking 


2 upon him, he will diſcourſe, quaintly, 
about the Priviledges of Magna Charta; and 
inquire of his Crony, what the Words 
mean; or how to pronounce them, He 
ſeldom opens a Book: much ſeldomer thinks 
for himſelf : nevertheleſs, what he purcha- 
ſes from Hear-ſay, he retails, as what will 
not admit of a Doubt. — Obſerve what 7 
ſay — underfiand me right — it muſt be ſo — 
it is impaſſible to be otherwiſe — oh, a clear 
Caſe — an undeniable Truth — paſt Diſpute 
— Theſe are definitive Phraſes, that ſave 
him the Pains of referring to Authority and 
Proof. His Speculations centering in him- 
ſelf, we are not to imagine, it is in his Power, 
to give up his Aﬀections to a ſecond Perſon; 
nor can we lean with an intire Confidence, 
and not be deceived, on a Bladder, blown up 
* Wind. 
I pity a weak Man, and ſach a one is 
NE MO: a Child at Man's Eſtate : a great 
Boy in Leading-ftrings. He has, it is true, 
a well-meaning Mind.; and that harmleſs 
Diſpoſition, which hurts no one Perſon, ſo 
much, as Nemo. They, who are beſt ac- 
N4 quainted 
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quainted with him, find it difncult to de- 
cide, how many Removes he is from a 
Wiſe-man, and how near his Approaches 
to a Fool. — Are you not ſurpriſed? is it Ne- 
mo you viſit ? — yeſterday he ſmothered you 
with Imbraces; he loaded you with all his 
Secrets: To-day, how cold he is! how re- 
ſerved ! perhaps, you have not abuſed him 
— perhaps, he thinks you are come to give 
him good Counſel, Among the many Er- 
rors Nemo falls into, theſe are not the leaſt 
he will ſooner be inticed, than perſuaded, 
or convinced, He is the Tale-bearer's Tool : 
the Flatterer's Anvil, He is extremely fond 
of Strangers; loves thoſe beſt, whom he 
knows only by Report; and is — wea- 
ry of his Friends. 


Here comes one, to cloſe the nee 
who, though not a Man- hater, makes every 
Man ſhun him: it is THEODOR E, with 
his Hand upon his Pocket. He treads, ha- 
ſtily, as if he had fallen out with the World, 
and was running, to be revenged on it: per- 
adventure, he may have left his Deſk. open, 
and is returning Home, from a Surmiſe, that 
his Wife will rob him. If he gives an Auc- 
tioneer a Commiſſion to bid for him, he will 


deſire 
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deſire ſeveral Perſons, to take Notice, at what 
the Articles ſell. There are few Men, ſo 
fortunate, as to be ſpoken well of by Theo- 
dore; becauſe, all in his Eyes, are Fools, or 
Knaves : which Prejudice confines his Re- 
gard to Words: two whereof, he is paſſio- 
nately fond of: theſe are, Witneſſes, and Se- 
curity. Unbappy Theodore ! who + thinks 
every. one cheats him: who neither lends, 
nor borrows, without the Apprehenſion of 
being impoſed on. — A ſuſpicious Temper 
is an uneaſy Companion; and the ne 
Man, a precarious Friend. 

Theſe, my Eupbronius, are the Charac- 
ters, whoſe Sentiments, Prejudices, Habits, 
and Conduct, are ſugb, as afford little Room, 
for the ſweet Intercourſe of Friendſhip. Vou 
may now, probably, inquire — By what 
Rule, is my Choice to be directed? you may 
ſay, I have cleared away the Rubbiſh, but 
not diſcovered, where the precious Gem is to 
be found — Indeed Eupbronius, I muſt, I 
believe, here leave you to yourſelf: to that 
Judgement, natural Senſe, and Prudence, 
which, properly exerted, will be of more 
Service to you, than whole Volumes of 
written Directions — I have ſuppoſed you, 

under 
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under the Influence, of virtuous Principles; 
and therefore may, ſafely, farther adviſe 
you, to learn Wiſdom of the Children of this 
World. You ſee, they herd together, juſt 
as their ruling Paſſions impel ; the Avarici- 
ous, the Debauched, the Knaviſh, with Men 
of ſimilar Principles, and Practices. So you, 
if defirous to preſerve, and improve in Vir- 
tue, muſt obſerve, in chuſing a Friend, 
Conformity of Temper, Reſemblance in 
Humour, Correſpondency of Opinion; and 
indeavour, to form an Alliance, with Men 
of Prudence, Honour, and Conſcience. Be- 
fore you grapple to your Soul, like Hooks of 
Steel, any of your Companions, examine 
well their Recommendations ;- eſtimate their 
Deportment; and dive into their real Cha- 
raters. Timidity, here, is good Senſe ; 
and, Procraſtination, true Wiſdom. Re- 
member the Advice of Socrates; © Make 
thyſelf a Friend, flowly eee for 


Since Friends grow not thick on every 
cc Baugb, | 
% Nor every Friend unrotten at the Core, 
« Firſt, on thy Friend, deliberate with thy- 


— | 


40 Pauſe, 
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te Pauſe, ponder, ſift ; not eager in thy Choice, 

cc Nor jealous of the Choſen Axing, fur; 

13 Fudge before a ; then Ent till 
% Death.” 


Younc's D. Night-Thoughts. 
I remain, my Dear Evenronivs, 
i g plain Counſelor, 
Your faithful Friend, &c. 


LETTER VI. 


S IX, 


ERSONS of Fottune, or in eaſy Cir- 
cumſtances, from a falſe Notion of In- 
dependency, and the Ground of Eſteem, 


imagine, they are at Liberty to do any thing,, 
or 
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ot nothing; to diſpoſe of themſelves, or 
Time; and to fill up their vacant Hours, 
with ſuch Expedients, as Folly, or Caprice, 
may bring into Vogue. But Common- 
Senſe muſt acknowledge, and, if attended to, 
would expoſe this Fallacy. Is not every one, 
as a Member of Society, accountable for his 
public Actions to Society? becauſe we have 
much Time at command, does it follow, we 
may fool it away? if we are not over- 
thoughtful, is this a good Reaſon, for incou- 
raging a Diſſipation of Thought? if ſome 
are too volatile, to ingage in ſocial Converſe; 
too inſenſible, to amuſe themſelves with do- 
ing benevolent Actions ; have they, on this 
Account, the Priviledge to contaminate the 
Morals of Youth ? or, at leaſt,” to tinture 

their Manners with a light Infignificancy ? 
J was, imperceptibly, led to theſe 
Thoughts, by a contemplative View of the 
faſhionable Di verſions, which, at preſent — 
Oh, I beſeech you, do not contract your 
Brow — I am not, as you may imagine, be- 
ginning, moſt violently, to exclaim againſt 
the Pomps, and Vanities, of this ſinful World 
— no, no, I am too much a Recluſe myſelf, 
to wiſh others ſo; and, am never better 
Sie dere e | | pleaſed, 


-- "0" 
pleaſed, than to behold the Fiend, Melan- 
choly, drove from the human Breaſt, by 
Sports, and Amuſements: theſe expel Singu- 
larity, baniſh Caprice, ſweeten a ſour Tem- 
per, and ſmooth the rugged Paths of Life. 
The Theatre, when under the Management, 
of a Garrick, becomes the Source, of refi- 
ned, and uſeful Entertainment: there; the 
Gay, the Young, the Old, may find Plea- 
fure, and Improvement. Pity ! that Means 
peculiarly adapted to mould, inſtruct, and 
reform, rational Beings, ſhould not be al- 
ways ſubject to the Care, and Regulation, of 
good Taſte, and Virtue!' Harkye, (methinks 
I hear you ſay) what Objections have you 
to a Game of M biſt? or Quadrille ? — none, 
provided you will indulge me, to chuſe my 
Company, name my Stakes, and fix the 
Time for Play. I have no Averſion to Cards, 
as Cards, but I cannot make them my A- 
pollo, nor become their Advocate, when 
converted into unjoyous' Recreations, and 
diſturbers of the calm Affections. The Gontt, 
at preſent, for them, is ſo ſanguine, that 
they can, no longer, be conſidered as mere 
Paſtimes, but as the Sport of Avarice, or an 
eſtabliſhed Modiſh Trade for Gain. Parties 


now 


1 90 J 
now ſit down to a Table full of the Spirit 
of Gaming: an Eagerneſs to win is viſible 
on their Countenances; and much Inquie- 
tude, ſometimes Quarrels, diſtinguiſh Per- 
ſons of the beſt Senſe. The bad Conſequen- 
ces, produced by Play, and which are ſtrong- 
ly felt, both by Individuals, and the Public, 
are well known ; and if any find a very good 
Account in it, they are, for the moſt part, the 
infignificant, or worthleſs part of Mankind. 
I doubt not, but they who poſſeſs a Delica- 
cy of Taſte, are touched very ſenfibly, with 
the tyrannic Sway of Spadile and Manile, 
when they reflect, that by their Uſurpation, 
much elegant Improvement, from the Fair- 
Sex, is intirely excluded, and loſt : I ſay ele- 
gant Improvement: for, as Mr. D. Hume 
obſerves : ** What better School for Man- 
ners, than the Converſation of virtuous Wo- 
men; where the mutual indeavour to pleaſe, 
muſt inſenſibly poliſh the Mind; where the 
Example of the Female Softneſs and Modeſ- 
ty, muſt communicate itſelf to their Admi- 
rers; and where the Delicacy of that Sex puts 
every one on his Guard, leſt he give Offence; 
by any Breach of Decency,” 


I would 
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1 would not, by what I have ſaid, be 


thought to hint, at confining Particulars to a 


certain Circle of Diverſions ; nor am I about 
to determine what theſe ſhould be: yet I 
could wiſh, ſuch were excluded the Num- 
ber, as might be groſly abuſed, and which 
not ſo much unbend, as enfeeble the Mind. 
When modiſh Amuſements, ingender Idle- 
neſs, or inflame the angry Paſſions, when 
they ingage the whole Attention, when they 
extirpate every benevolent Thought, when 
they weaken every Spring of Action, when 
they raiſe up. in the Soul, the malignant Spi- 
rit of Gaming, ſuch Recreations can ſcarce» 
ly be called innocent; and, we muſt wrong 
our better Judgement, or ridiculouſly deceive 
ourſelves, in purſuing them, as moſt eligible 
for Gentlemen; or, the beſt Imployment for 
inactive Hours. The Fitneſs, and Neceſſity, 
of Diverſions, I acknowledge: nor am fo 
moroſe, as to perſuade Gentlemen, to abſtain 
from ſuch as are, at preſent, in Faſhion: it 
is. the Abuſe of them, I plead againſt, A- 
muſement the moſt groſs, will afford, as well 
as the delicate, Pleaſure ; but neither the one, 
nor the other, conſtitute Happineſs. From 
this ns it is not ſufficient they 

are 
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are entertaining, they ſhould be, alſo, bene- 
ficial; they ſhould, in their Tendency and 
Effects, advance the real Satisfaction of In- 
dividuals, and the Good of Society. Hence, 
you ſee, the Propriety of viewing Diverſions 
in a political Light, and, as an Object wor- 
thy the Attention of an able Miniſter, or a 
wiſe Legiſlator. We muſt confider, not on- 
ly the Impreſſion, and Entertainment, they 
afford private Perſons, but their Influence 
on the Nation in general; and how far they 
may be adapted to our Species of Govern- 
ment. In mixed Monarchies, which have 
interwove, in their Conſtitution, republican 
Principles, even ordinary Amuſements ſhould 
ſtrengthen that Virtue, which is their ſolid 
Baſis, and only Support. In all Nations, 
(England excepted) Recreations ſpring out 
of, and are ſuitable to, their Genius, Tem- 
per, and Spirit, I am therefore pleaſed, 
when I ſee, the thoughtful Dutchman, mu- 
fing over his Draughts, the dull German, 
riding in his Up-and-down, the ligt Italian, 
ſkipping after a Fiddle, and the amorous 
Frenchman, making Love to a Hoop-petti- 
coat. I do not wonder, that the martial Spi- 
rit of Rome, ſhould delight in Gymnic, and 

h military 
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military Exerciſes, in Exhibitions of Gladi- 
ators, and wild Beaſts; the polite Genius of 
Greece, in the manly Olympic Games; the 
modern Spaniard, in roaring out Praiſes up- 
on a mad Bull : but, would not an old Ro- 
man be aſtoniſhed; and aſhamed, to ſee the 
Studious, the Brave, and the Generous, a- 
mong Britons, conſuming their Strength, in 
ſtrenuous Idleneſs? or a great part of Life, 
in dividing and ſhuffling a Pack of Cards ? 
Like Children of three Years Growth, we 
buſy ourſelves about effecting Nothing; and 
are. proud, to leave the World with this 
Truth, by way of Legacy: That we have 
ſcarce done one Action, for which it was 
worth coming into it.” What a Contradic- 
tion are the effeminate Amuſements of a 
Drum, or a Rout, to the robuſt Exerciſes of 
our Forefathers! among which, Hunting 
deſerves the firſt Place, as a noble Employ- 
ment for the Chiefs in a Commonwealth : 
a Diverſion, that inures the Body to Hard- 
ſhip ; and cannot inflame the fiercer Paſſions, 
while attended with a+ liberal Education, 
Good Humour, Good Cheer, and Good 
Converſation. 


a « Muſick 
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Mufick has been conſidered, as a good po- 
litical Expedient, to extirpate the Ferocity, 
and ſoften the Manners of a People. It may 
be ſo; and an Application of its Power, not 
improper, when intended, to ſooth the fa. 
vage Breaſt. But what can be ſaid in Fa- 
vour of the warbling Harmony, the melting 
Airs, the Love- ſick Sing-ſong which, of 
late, have courted public Applauſe ? Our 
Engliſh Operas will they improve, or. cor- 
rupt the Manners ? will they not ſoften the 
Soul too much? will they not clothe our 
Benevolence with Effeminacy ? Is there not 
much Puerility, and Folly, in theſe Compo- 
ſitions? and are our Nobles fo unpolite, or 
the Temper of our Artiſans ſo rough, as to 
render them neceſſary Pleaſures? O! Shake- 
ſpear ! O! Garrick ! may a Nation illumin- 
ed with the Rays of Liberty ; renowned for 
Genius, Learning, Valour; characterized by 
Delicacy of Sentiment, a feeling Heart, and 
Elegance of Taſte ; never fo far forget her- 
ſelf, as to neglect your beauteous Scenes; to 
exchange your ſtriking Pictures of Life, for 
the unmeaning Melody and Raptures of Ha- 

lian Softneſs. 


I might, 


{ nos } 


I might, Sir, purſue my Ideas; but think 
it more than Time to conclude, when J re- 
flect, I am addreſſing one, who is an Admi- 
rer of the refined in Compoſition ; and who 
loves to [tread on claſſe Ground: and yet, 
you have not been wont to complain of the 
Prolixity of my Letters, though ſpun out to 
a much greater Length: I hope, therefore, 
you will look on my Indeavours to pleaſe, 
with an Eye of Friendſhip : be candid where 
you can: ſome may read, with a ſeverely 
critical Sagacity ; but your Charity will co- 
ver a Multitude of Errors : with this Hope, 
and grateful Acknowledgments of your Fa- 
vours, I am, and ever will be, 


Yours, Se. 


O 2 LET. 
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LETTER v6 


.S-1 R, 


HE oftener we enter the Circle of 
Society, the larger our Acquaintance 

with thoſe who are called the World, the 
more Inſtances will continually occur to us, 
of the Falſity of Public Judgements, that re- 
ſpe& Reputation, and Character. Count D. 
had imbibed ſtrange Prejudices, which, in 
time, begot an Averſion to Florio, Lord 
H. was pleaſed to honour Florio, with the 
diſtinguiſhing Title of Friend. One Day, as 
the Count was vending malicious Stories, in 
order to infuſe, as much as poſſible, his An- 
tipathy into the Breaſt of others, Lord H. 
thus addreſſed him, — Was you, Sir, ſo in- 
timate with Florio, as to have been able, to 
form a right Judgement of his Character? 
— I cannot ſay, my Lord, I ever ſpoke 

to him myſelf, but I have beard Perſons, who 
have 
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have heard Gentlemen ſpeak many Things to 
his Diſadvantage.” — © Have you Reaſon to 
believe, returned Lord H. your - Vouchers 
would not falſify their Word? would not im- 
poſe on you? and are intirely difintereſted?” 
— 1 have beard as much.“ — © Are they 
familiarly converſant with the Man, they re- 
preſent to you, in ſuch odious Colours?” — 
© I believe, Lord H. they are Strangers to 
him, or only en paſſant Friends. — Are 
you perſuaded, Sir, they took Care to be 
well informed ? that they have, faithfully, 
related Facts? and have you examined a lit- 
tle yourſelf?' — © Enough! Lord H. — you 
convince me, how apt we are, to think as 
the Vulgar ; and, in our Turn, to be as much 
impoſed on, as they. - 

I am at a Loſs ſaid the amiable Aſpaſia, 
to determine whence it is, that Impertinence 
and Scandal ſhould be permitted, to intrude, 
ſo far, upon the Limits of Good-Breeding, 
and Humanity. I find it more difficult 
ſtill, to trace out the Cauſe, why, ſuch a 
Number of Perſons preſume, to appear as 
Judges of Characters, who have no refined 
Way of thinking, no Delicacy of Sentiment : 
People, (continued ſhe a little angrily) who, 

— not 
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not only, want Judgement and Principle, but 
even that good Reputation they indeavour to 
take from others.” — In Aſpaſia, Good- na- 
ture, and Wit, are inſeparable Companions ; 
Gaiety, and Decency, cloſely united. She 
may be reckoned a Novice, in the Cuſtoms 
of the World ; but She will not ſacrifice, to 
that World, her Underſtanding, Integrity, 
and Senſibility. They, indeed, who have 
the leaſt to boaſt of, within, will attempt 
to fill up the Vacancy from without. Such 
People hear, with Pleaſure, ſecret Hiſtory: 
they willingly imagine, and credit, the worſt; 
they paint ſtrongly: Hear- ſay, preſently, 
flies abroad for Truth ; Imagination is exhi- 
bited as Reality; and we, with a ſurpriſing 
Grace, tell to others, what we know nothing 
of ourſelves. Some love dearly to be witty: 
whether at the Expence of Truth, 1s not 
thought of. — Some have rather too much 
Mercury in their Compoſition : with them, 
it is ſufficient, if they can be diverting : Sin- 
cerity, and Decency, they leave to duller 
Souls. Some are too Eagle-eyed: their 
own bad Actions ſtand recorded, in the Book 
of Fame ; the Knowledge of theſe makes 
them exceeding ſharp-bghted, and quick, to 


beſpatter 
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beſpatter the Conduct of others. Some are 
ſo prudent ! ſo diſcreet! and think themſelves 
the beſt Judges of their Neighbors Deport- 
ment, The Motives of their Actions, their 
Views, and Scheme of Life, muſt, to be 
ſure, be known by their Sagacity ! nor can 
they refrain publiſhing, with a moſt wiſe 
Countenance, what, (ſuppoſing it to be 
Truth) would be a Proof of their Diſcretion, 
and Senſe, to keep within their own Breaſts. 
Some, I fear, feel a malicious Pleaſure, by 
gratifying Self-iſhneſs, Iraſcibility, and Re- 
venge, in forging, and propagating, Reports 
they know to be Falſhoods. Honour, and 
Juſtice, rarely, dwell with low Cunning, Im- 
pertinence, and Ill-nature. It would be 
wronging Perſons of this Complexion, to 
ſay, their Hearts are too tender! and, their 
Regards for Truth, too delicate! a Weak- 
neſs this they cannot, indeed, lament as a 
part of their Conſtitution ! Some, even Per- 
ſons of Condition, who poſſeſs a Turn of 
Mind ſuperior to the frivolous, and ſuper- 
ficial, will, nevertheleſs, condeſcend to act 
the part of mere Triflers: to think would 
give them the Head-ach : to examine is no 
ſmall Trouble: and they are too polite to 
O 4 ſpoil 
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ſpoil Vivacity, or counteract the Cuſtom of 
the World. 
I cannot quit this Subject, without noting 
a few more CharaQteriſticks, that diſtinguiſh 
thoſe, who ſet up for Arbiters of Reputa- 
tion: eſpecially, ſuch as have relation to the 
Manner, in which their Tales are told. BAA, 
is, continually, lowering his Voice, in Com- 
pany ; and his Judgement reaches the Ear 
wafted upon a Whiſper: yet, what is told 
| you, in Secret, he intends you ſhall publiſh 
for him, upon the Houſe-Top. Hirtilla is 
all Hurry, all Impatience ; and one need be 
all Ear, to keep Pace with her Volubility. 
She begins, abruptly, without waiting for 
previous Inquiry, or Introduction, © Well, 
did you ever hear the like? — Bleſs me! 
Mrs. Tattle what do you'think ? — you may 
ſpare yourſelf the Trouble, to aſk Queſtions : 
for ſhe herſelf, as faſt as her Lungs permit, 
will favour you with both Queſtion and An- 
ſwer. Titterea introduces every Anecdote 
with a ſignificant Smile, or a ſpiteful Laugh; 
which ſeem to ridicule the Hearer's Credu- 
lity, and, as it were, ſay, I know you will 
be Fool enough to believe me. Belmore ar- 
raigns, 


[ 201 } 


raigns, and condemns, with a myſterious 
Air. He can ſmile moſt maliciouſly. To 


hear his weighty Judgement, you muſt be 
ſworn to Secrecy, Where his Pity is 


profuſe, and his Profeſſions of Friendſhip 
ſtrong, his Flight of Calumny is chiefly di- 
rected, and doth moſt Miſchief: Belmore 
makes a Virtue of Diſſimulation. Read- 
er view yourſelf, now, I intreat you, in 
this Glaſs: and ſhould you, perchance, 
ſee your own Likeneſs, go not away, and 
forget what manner of Perſon you are. 


From, S I R, 


Yours, Fe. 


. ———— = 
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LETTER VIII. 


81 R, 
OU ſpoke favourably of the under- 
vuritten occaſional Piece, at the Time 

when it was publiſhed in one of the Prints: 
for which I thank you: as the Commenda- 
tion of honeſt and judicious Minds, is the ur 
plus ultra of my Ambition. I know, (to uſe 
Dr. Brown's Words) you bring, candid Eyes, 
unto the peruſal of Mens Works : you judge 
by the capital Matter; nor ſuffer Zoiliſm, or 
Detraction, to blaſt well-intended Labours : 
ſo that, if the following Rhapſody be well 
forged, I am perſuaded, you will ſay, we 
need not too ſtrictly fift collateral Lapſes, and 
examine the Sparks that irregularly fly off. 
] was going to inform you, how the noble 
Dake died in the Evening of the 3 iſt Day 
of October, 1765; and to mention ſome 


particular Circumſtances that attended his 
Death: 
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Death: but I recollect, I am writing to one, 
who ſuffers no Event, in the public Life of 
this Great Man, to eſcape his Memory, 


And, therefore, I have, at n only to 
add, that I reſt, 


Your affectionate Friend, 


and Servant, &c. 


Gr 


HIS Day is a Prince fallen in Mrael. 

— As a ſtately Veſſel, proudly fail- 

ing before the Wind, ſuddenly deſcends, and 
buries itſelf in the foaming Billows of the 
Ocean, 
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Ocean, ſo, unexpectedly, ruſhed into the A- 
byſs of Death, the dauntleſs Spirit, of William 
Auguſtus, Duke of Cumberland. The Sun 
had withdrawn his chearing Rays ; Night 
ſpread her black Clouds of November over 
the Earth ; when the commiſſioned Angel 
went forth, to viſit the Manſions of diſtin - 
guiſhed Greatneſs, To Cumberland's peace- 
ful Abode, he directed his haſty Steps. He 
found the Hero incircled in the Arms of Sleep. 
No tyrannic Paſſions wrinkled his ſmooth 
Brow : no low Ambition, no ſordid Avarice, 
diſturbed his calm Repoſe. At this Sight, 
the Angel pauſed — He gazed in ſilent Ad- 
miration : and, for a Moment, forgot the 
Execution of his Orders — But the Beheſts 
of the Moſt-High, who dare reſiſt? veiling 
his Face, therefore, with his radiant Wings, 
he bid Atropos cut the Bands of Life aſunder. 
The fatal Sciſſars moved obedient to her 
Command, Inſtantly, the Thread of Mor- 
tality was divided ; and the Soul took her 
Flight, through the Shades of Darkneſs. — 
Ah ! why, why ſhould the laſt Imbrace be 
denied beloved Relatives? why was the 
tender Farewell withheld, from choſen 
| Friends ? 


1 

Friends? They came at the appointed Hour 
— A chilling Preſage thrilled through their 
Veins — The Sound of murmuring Grief, 
ſhortened their Steps — They entered the 
Chamber of Mourning—They ſtood ſpeech- 
leſs, and motionleſs, like an unhappy Wretch 
muſing over horrid Illuſions of Night — 
They ſalute the Patriot in the Voice of Ex- 
clamation; but he anſwers not: alas! the 
Eye that had cheared them with Smiles, 
was now deprived of its Luſtre: the Lips, 
that once ſpoke pleaſant Things were ſealed 
in eternal Silence, — Well may you weep, 
ye aſtoniſhed Friends! Let every Son and 
Daughter of Britannia, weep — and thou, 
my trembling Pen, ſtay — ſuffer the Inter- 
ruption of a Tear, to the Memory of EY 
Country's Deliverer. 

I ſaw the Genius of England rifng o out of 
the Sea. He ſhook his ancient Locks ; and 
the briny Tears rolled down his venerable 
Cheeks; Dejection ſat on his Brow ; Sor- 
row quivered on his Eye-lid ; his ſwelling : 
Boſom heaved with Sighs ; and in a fault- 
tering Tone, he uttered this Strain, 


Come, 
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| Come, thcu fierce Son of Juno! from thy 
depopulated Cities; and the Land moiſtened 
with human Blood. Invert thy formidable 
Spear. Let the Inſtruments of War ſend 
forth a hollow Sound. Call to thy Sans, at 
the remoteſt Limits of the Earth. Let them 
ſtrike their manly Breaſts; let their majeſtic 
Heads droop ; let them ſtrew over the Grave 
of the valiant Commander the Cypreſs ; 
and plant upon his Tomb the Trophies of 
Victory. — How is the Mighty fallen! fall- 
en! fallen! OI CUMBERLAND! thou wert 
prudent in Council ; terrible in Battle : yet 
the unerring Dart pierced thy Liver. Wiſ- 
dom, and Virtue, nor Valour, can bribe the 

Miniſters of infinite Juſtice, 
|. Ye Muſes! deſcend from your beloved 
Hill. Solemnize his heroic Actions ; per- 
petuate his Virtues. — Touch the ſoft Lute ; 
ſtrike the ſounding Lyre. — Deſcribe, in 
glowing Colours, the Events of his Life. — 
The Honorable of the Earth, and the Baſe, 
were banded together. A Gleam of Succeſs 
added Wings to their Ambition. Britannia 
trembled at their ſwift Progreſs. She lift up 
her Voice to the Rock of Ages — She ſup- 
plicated, 
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plicated, for her Children — for her Land 
— and the . Moſt-Hrigh ſent her a Deli- 
verer, 


To thee, Auguſtus, the Commiſſion came. 
He girded thee with Strength ; and put into 
thy Hand the Arrows of Deſtruction. As 
an Eagle darting from the Summit of a 
Mountain; as a fierce Lion ſpringing upon 
his timorous Prey, ſo didſt thou, ſuddenly, 
fall upon our Enemies, and humble their 
Pride in the Duſt. Victory ſounded thy 
Fame, upon the Cliffs of Albion: ſhe diſ- 
pelled the threatening Storm : and Tran- 
quility returned, with thee, to the Great 
City ; welcome to its Inhabitants, as joyous 
Spring, after the Gloom, of a chilling Win- 
ter, — O! my Son! I loved thee, with the 
Fondneſs of a Parent toward his Firſt-born. 
I reared thee, to bleſs thy natal Soil: yet 
thou haſt taken a haſty Leave; and thy 
Glory is gone down at Noon. — Ye Oft- 
ſprings of Liberty! I lament your Loſs. 
My Children of this favoured Ifle, 1 ſympa- 
thize with you in the general Sorrow, Pa- 
tiently ſubmit to his Will, who ruleth over 


the whole Earth. His Determinations muſt 
i - — be 
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be indulgent Goodneſs: and, He alone, at 
all times, can bring Good out of Evil. — 
Thus ſpake England's Guardian, He ceaſed: 


and, reclining upon the Boſom of a Wave, 
returned to the Caverns of the Deep. 


LE T- 
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LETTER N. 
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%, an 


EARL os CHATHAM, 


My Lok p, 


| AY I. without previous Application, 

| be permitted to addreſs you ? will 
not an Attachment to your perſonal Merit 
through the twelve paſt Years, plead in Ex- 
cuſe, for what might, otherwiſe, be termed 
ſervile Temerity? I hope the Plea will be 

thought a good one: it is, however, the beſt 
I can, at preſent, think of, 


—— My 


times, frame a Combination of Ideas; and, 
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My Lord, I am not qualified for a Legiſ. 
lator : nor a Flatterer : I only profeſs my- 
ſelf a Friend to Liberty, both civil, and eccle- 
fiaſtical, Such a one, a powerful Advocate 
you have proved yourſelf to be, by thany 
indubitable Teſtimonies. Will you deſert 
the glorious Cauſe ? — impoſſible ! — we 


| have the greateſt Reaſon to believe you ne- 


ver will. And therefore, with a full Con- 
viction of your generous Principles, and 
through Confidence of a Pardon, I have pla- 
ced your Name as a Frontiſpiece to a few 
Aphoriſms, How far they merit your At- 
tention, or that of my indulgent Patroneſs, 
the partial Fondneſs of an Author is an in- 
competent Judge : yet he may, with Pro- 
priety, declare, they were written from diſ- 
intereſted Motives. 

In the Courſe of my Reading, it has been 
4 Rule with me, to pen down ſuch Thoughts 


as preſent themſelves from a Reflection on 


particular Paſſages. By this Means, I, ſome- 


ſometimes, ſtrike out others, that appeat, in 
my Eye, to have the Caſt of Originality, 
Of this kind are the following Remarks, 
which 1 have ſtiled Political Thoughts, 

That 


That they may deſerve your Notice, and, 


in a happy Moment, be favourably receiy- 
ed, is the ardent is of, 


My Lonsp, 


Your moſt bumble Servant, 


The AUTHOR. 


DE TOTO 


POLITICAL THOUGHTS. 


IHE Law of Nature is founded on 
the Fitneſs of Things, therefore un- 
changeable, and always obligatory. Poſitive 
Law ſprings from the Wiſdom, and depends 
on the Will of Man, but, ee eſt erra- 
re — human Wiſdom is not infallible. 
P 2 It 
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It is not in the Power of poſitive Laws to 
deſtroy the Difference in Things; they can- 
not make Bitter, Sweet; Evil, Good; Plea- 
ſure, Pain; Right, Wrong: conſequently, 
the Many are not bound to obey the Fru, 
merely becauſe they are in Place, and Au- 
thority: and, it is poſſible for a Prime Mi- 
niſter to be lawleſs in his Actions, who may, 
yet, plead for his Conduct the Letter of a 
Law. 

When human Inſtitutions are, in their 
Nature arbitrary; in their Effects grievous; 
when they fail in the End propoſed ; and are 
productive of Evil; they muſt be examined, 
and will be condemned, by the Law of Na- 
ture, and right Reaſon. | 


If Reaſon, Truth, and Juſtice, are not the 
Baſis of any particular Statutes, ſuch Statutes 
can only be conſidered, as the Signs of a cor- 
rupt Legiſlator, or Acts of arbitrary Power; 
and, in this Caſe, Expoſtulation, or Oppo- 
ſition, are both laudable, and juſtifiable. 

Occaſional Laws, ſubverſive of, or diame- 
trically oppoſite to, or which tend to weak- 
en the eſtabliſhed, conſtitutional, Funda- 
mentals of Government, whatever Sanction 
they may receive from Power, are little bet- 

ter 
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ter than the Efforts of Violence: and we 
may reaſonably ſuſpect them the lawleſs 
Offsprings of Venality, or Fear, or Faction, 
or cruel refined Policy. 

When Laws are framed for Particulars, 
not as ſervile Vaſſals, but as Members of So- 
ciety, or a free Nation, they ſhould be pe- 
culiarly adapted to thoſe, for whom. they 
are made; they ſhould agree, in ſome Mea- 
ſure, even with their peculiar Humour; and, 
eſpecially, be ſuited to their Genius, Incli- 
nation, and manner of Living, 

Laws framed for Times, Place, and ſpe - 
cial Emergencies, can be neither expedient, 
neceſſary, nor obligatory, when the Occaſion 
of the Inſtitutions ceaſe. 8 

In a free State where Laws are recipro- 
cal, or eſtabliſhed for the Security and Ad- 
vantage, of Governors, and the Governed, 
no Individual, let his Station be what it 
will, can be exempted from their Power, or 
Penalties : to ſuppoſe this, is to ſuppoſe a 
Power above, or independent of Law ; which 
is no other than Tyranny, 

The Intent of Legiſlators, and the Injune- 
tions of a ſupreme Magiltrate, will not ine 
force Obedience to Laws, unleſs the Laws 
3 | them- 
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themſelves are ſalutary, flow from virtuous 
Principles, and, eſpecially, are evidently ex- 
perienced beneficial to the civil State. 

As the Union of Mankind, into politi- 
cal Compact, muſt depend on the free Con- 
fent and Will of Individuals, it is abſurd to 
mſinuate, the People have no Right to de- 
termine about Matters of Government, or 
the Intention, and Reaſonableneſs of Laws: 
this is affirming, they have no Buſineſs with 
their own real Intereſts, or to take Care of 
themſelves. | 
The lower Claſſes of People ought to re- 
ceive, with Submiſſion, the Advice, and be 
directed by thoſe of higher Rank: but, at 
the ſame time, let it be remembered, the 
Community is above the higheſt ; the Peo- 
ple the Fountain, from whence iſſue Laws; 
and the Deſign of theſe, is to hold in Awe, 
the Great, as well as the Small, Magiſtrates, 
as mueh as Subjects. 


They who yield te Infringements opoh 
Liberty, or Incroaehments upon private and 
public Rights, not only bow their own Necks 
to the Yoke of Slavery, but ſubject gangs? of 
a 4 0 ane to Rs lawleſs Inroads; 


The | 
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The Eng/ih,. (obſerves. an ingenious 
french political Welter) have a great deal of 
eaſon to be jealaus of their Liberty: were 
they ever ſo unhappy as to loſe jt, they would 
be one of the moſt ſervile Nations on the 
Earth.“ 1 am of Opinion, they never could 
ſubſiſt as. a Nation. Greece is now a lively 
Emblem, of what England may. and would 
be, if ſtripped of her Freedom, Where are 
Rome, Sparta, and Cartbage? ay 0 God, 
preſerve my Country. 
Before we ftigmatize a Writer inte 
Mal-Admiviſtration, as a ſeditious Enemy 
to good Government, it would be right in us 
to deliberate, coolly, on this ptevious Que- 
ſion, What is Government? In Twrky, it is, 
the Grand Vizier, or Favorite: in Holland, 
the States, or, private Intereſt: in France, 
a Prime Miniſter, or overgrown Financier: 
in England, it is the ConST1TYUTION; 
In the Reigns of Auguſtus, and Tiberius, 
commenced ſevere Proſecutions againſt Li- 
BELS, Which were punithed as capital Crimes. 
From this Period, we may date the Declenſi- 
on, and, in a ſhort Time after, the Diſſolgtion 
of a Ee and the Roman State. 


P 4 - Freedom 
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Fr eedom of Speech, and Writing, ſhould 


not be attributed, as it often is, to a reſtleſs, 


turbulent, fa&#ous ſpirit : they ſpring from 
the Nature of Government, and cannot, 
whilſt it has a Being, be feparated from it. 
In unlimited Monarchies Men have neither 
Inclination, Ability, nor Spirit to write : but 
in a well- conſtituted free State, the Poſſeſ- 
ſion of Property, the Love of Liberty, tha 
Cultivation of Science, will neceſſarily pro- 
duce Freedom of Inquiry, and Maintainance 
of Rights; from hence muſt reſult literary 
Contentions, and the various Conn of 
different Parties. 

The Conduct of Superiors, as Servants of 


the Public, cannot be excluded from Cen- 


ſure: ſeeing, the higher the Station, the 


more expoſed will their Actions be to a 
ſtrict Scrutiny: and this Liberty a free 
People always demand, for the Truſt they 
repoſe in them. 


Truth can never be hurt by critical In- 


quiry. Much the fame may be affirmed 


concerning good Kings, good Miniſters, and 
good Judges: if their Actions are not a Libel 
upon themſelves, they need not take Um- 
brage at, or fear the Power of Reaſon ; as 

| 10 
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to Calumny, honeſt Men will deſpiſe, and 

wiſe Men laugh at it. | 

Sedition and Faction, as all EY OR Words, 

may be miſconſtrued, reſted, and miſappli- 
ed. If we underſtand by them, breaking 
the Peace of Society, filling Mens Minds 
with Jealouſy, fomenting popular Diſcon- 
tents, J apprehend, no Methods are more 
likely to effect this, as, becoming the Author 
of chimerical Schemes, oppreflive Practices, 
| Stretches of-Prerogative, arbitrary Meaſures, 
Infringements upon eſtabliſhed Rights, and 
the like, 

If any, wantonly, or maliciouſly, Fallify 
Facts, let them be judged by the Law of the 
Land: but, at the ſame Time, let no Le- 
viathan under this Pretext, no great, or 
little Officers of State, invade the perſonal 
Priviledges of Freemen; and bid a bold De- 
fiance to the invaluable Bulwark a Magna 
Charta. 

Indecent, perſonal Invectives, Falſhoods, 

and Miſrepreſentations, defeat, generally, 
the Intentions of the Slanderer, and fix inde- 
lible Diſhonour upon his Name. The Great 
can never ſuffer much by them, as they have, 
| frequently, if not always, at Command, the 
Means 
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Means of Detection, and Power of puniſh» 
ing : an Advantage private Perſons are, ma- 
ny Times, unhappily deprived of, 
No Argument can be framed againſt a 
Thing, fit, reaſonable, and good in itſelf, 
from its being abuſed, which will not, with 
equal Force, conclude againſt whatever i is 
moſt valuable, and dear to us. 


So long as Men differ in their mental A- 
bilities, have different Inclinations, different 
Views, and are linked in with different Par- 
ties, peradventure, by ſpeaking their Minds 
freely, the Innocent may be wounded with 
the Shaft that ſhould only pierce the Guil- 
ty: yet certainly it is better, that one 
Man ſaffers for a ſhort Time, than that a 
whole Nation ſhould be plundered of their 
Property, Religion, Franchiſes, or, in one 
ineſtimable Word — Liberty. 

When Liberty falls, the Arts and "RY 
ces fall with her. When Athens loſt her 
Sovereignty to the Peloponnefiaris, and her 
Freedom to Philip, neither a Thufidides, nor 
a Demoſthenes, were afterwards hg e by 


her. 1 


* 
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It is a Sign of a Nation's Greatneſs, when 
many Enemies combine againſt it, in order 
to check its growing Vigour. | 

Are you a King, and would procure Obe- 
dience to-Laws? ate you a Subject, and co- 
vet Fame? are you a Great Man, and ſeek 
after Popularity? — be virtuous — cheriſh 
the Growth of Virtue — Virtue is the beſt 
Foundation for Eſteem and Applauſe, 

It is the Duty of a King to preſerve that 
Form of Government, which is beſt calcu- 
lated, to promote the general Welfare of his 
Subjects: and to this End, he ſhould nei- 
ther give up his Prerogatives, nor extend his 
Authority farther than it will bear: he muſt 
be neither weakly good-natured, nor proud- 
ly ſevere : he muſt neither be a Slave him- 
ſelf, nor attempt to make others ſo. 

The Chineſe are ſaid to make no Diftinc- 
tion between Politicks and Morality, but 
hold it for a Principles that tbe true Art of 

governing well, is to liue well. 

One of their Princes, tender of doing any 
thing that might over-burden his People, ex- 
preſſed himſelf as follows: The Safety 
and Proſperity of an Emperor depends upon 
his promoting the Happineſs of his People. 
A 
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A Prince who oppreſſes and impoveriſhes 
his Subjects to enrich himſelf, reſembles a 
Man who ſhould ſeek to thrive by feeding 
on his own Fleſh. Where the People groan 
under Oppreſſion and Miſery, how near is 
that Kingdom to Ruin? and if a Kingdom 
come to Ruin, what muſt be the Condition * 
the Sovereign? 

HO NGO U, another of their Empe 
rors, is ſtiled the Author of the following 
excellent Maxim : ** As the Heavens and the 
Earth are continually employed in producing all 
Things needfull for Man, ſo an Emperor ſhould 
be continually employed and intent upon the Wel- 


fare of bis People: and whatever Pains he may 


take to leſſen the Weight of Taxes, and to mo- 
derate bis own Expences, be ſhould never think 
that be has done enough for their Eaſe and Re- 
lief.“ 

As the ſame Prince was viſiting his Pro- 
vinces, in Company with his eldeſt Son, he 


ſtopped in the middle of a Field where ſome 


Labourers were at plow, and turning to the 
young Prince, Behold, ſays he, how theſe 
poor People bedew the Ground which they 
till with their Sweat! learn hence to cheriſh 
and "—__ ſo uſeful a Set had People, and 
when 


©... a 


| when you come to be Emperor, be cautious 
how you add to their Burden an unneceſſary 
Load of Taxes.” | 

The Difference in the Manners of Indi- 
viduals, or a Nation, is owing very much 
to their way of living. Frugality and Me- 
diocrity preſerve Health, ſtrengthen innate 
Courage, and keep up the Vigour of the 
Mind to its proper Pitch: Luxury, on the 
other Hand, makes the Body ſickly, ingen- 
ders Effeminacy, and brings down the whole 
Man to a State of Childhood. 
If too great an Inequality takes Root, a- 
mong the Members of a Community, what 
can be expected as the Fruits? will not 
extreme Wretchedneſs ſhoot up? Cabals on 
one Side, Murmurings on the other? Fraud, 
Envy, and Arrogance ? when the Number 
of the Poor become large, when Money 
and Property are ingroſſed by a few, invete- 
rate, and fatal, will be the Diſorders of the 
State ; troubleſom the Reign of the Prince; 
and miſerable the Life of three Parts of his 
Subjects. | 
They, who underſtand Human-Nature, 
cannot blame Stateſmen, on Account of 
their political Contentions ; but every wiſe 

Man 
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Man muſt deſpiſe them, if they will not unite 
to promote the public Good, when the Ex- 
igencies of Government require ſuch an U- 
nion. | 

True Oeconomy, as a Concern of Mini- 
ſters, conſiſts, in adjuſting their Expences, 
to the Incomes of the Revenue; and to in- 
ſpect, narrowly, the Outgoings from the 
Exchequer. © It is very extraordinary, when 
we reflect on the Number of Taxes, laid up- 
on a certain Nation, to ſee their Cities waſt- 
ing, their Trade decaying, and the People 
out of Breath, as well as out of Purſe; but 
I fear a great Part of the Water, which 
ſhould go to the King's Ciſtern, paſſes 
through broken Pipes, and yet no one knows 
where the Leak is, till it diſcovers ar in 
their Houſes. | 


Noiſy Declaimers, in Behalf of Liberty, 
are not always deſerving of Confidence; be- 
cauſe, ſuch have changed their Behaviour, 
from mild and popalar, to ſevere and arbi- 
trary. The moſt likely way to come at their 
true Characters, and penetrate into their Plan, 
is to examine, carefully, their Meaſures, 
and by their Conduct determine, concern- 


ing the Truth of their Profeſſions. 
When 
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When, in a free State, Nobility is regatd- 
ed more than Virtue, the People are corrupt- 
ed, and the ſupreme Power continually 
changing, we may ſay, without Pretenfions 
to miraculous Powers, the End * that State 
draws near. 

There are two Conditions * wiſe Men, 
only, can bear; the Height of e 
and the Extreme of Adverſity. 


There are three Things a wiſe Prince, in 
Times of Licentiouſneſs, will not do; he 
will not give way to the Unwocthy ; nor 
place any Dependence on the Diſhoneſt ; 
nor commit the Management of public Af- 
fairs to thoſe who are incapable of it. | 
- When Fortune -frowns, and Contempt 
follows the Steps of a Stateſman, it is time 
for him then to retire to his Country-Seat. 
Nations, as well as private Perſons, are 
often made wiſer and better by Calamities, - 

The Reaſonableneſs of Laws and the Con- 
duct of Legiſlators at particular times, I 
know not; but this I know; that if their 
Laws and public Actions run counter to the 
peculiar Conſtitution of their Country, the 
een will be and Ruin. 
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The Form of Government framed by Ly- 
curgus had Virtue for its Foundation, Peace 
and Concord for its Objects; ſo that when 
Sparta forgot the Intention of her Lawgiver, 
and began a mad Chaſe after Dominion and 
Conqueſt, ſhe took the ſpeedieſt Method to 
deſtroy herſelf. 

4 They who have the beſt Title to high Of- 
fices in the State, are Men of Rank, and 
rich Men of Abilities: and the fitteſt Per- 
ſons for ſpiritual Employments ate, good 
Chriſtians, rich in Humility, and Charity. 

I pity from my Heart, a good King who 
cannot meet with able and honeſt Servants ; 
I no leſs pity worthy Miniſters expoſed to 
the Clamours of Faction, or the Envy, and 
Intrigues of Courts: yet, neither of theſe 
Caſes are to be wondered at: Modeſty and 
Virtue are not the Growth of Courts ; and 


can but with Difficulty Houriſh when tranſ- 
planted thither, 


I have ſomewhere read, how an ancient 
Philoſopher preſſing to obtain Audience of a 
certain King, in a mean Habit, was denied 
Admiſſion, but concluding that his Appear- 
ance was the Impediment, he puts on a coſt- 
- ly Garment, which procured him the Fa- 

i Sb | vour 
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vour of communicating his Buſineſs to the 
King, telling him, at the ſame time, that his 
Glothes bad more Influence than bis Virtue. 
When the Mamertines, in Meſſene, proteſt. 
edagainſt the Juriſdiction of Pompey, alledging 
their Priviledge and Exemption, founded 
upon an ancient Grant of the Romans, he 
replied, what / will you never leave' quoting 
Laws to us who have our Swords by our Sides? 
This is ſaid to be the inſtructive Epitaph 
inſcribed on the Sepulchre of Gyrus, O ö 
Man, whoſoever thou art, and whenceſoever = 
thou comeſt, (for come I know thou wilt) 1 
I am Cyrus, the Founder of the Perſian Em- | 
Pire ; do not envy me this little Quantity of l 
Earth which covers my Body.” — Let che 2 | 
Ambitious, when they read this, allow a Mo- 
ment for Reflection: nor be aſhamed to | 
check their Thirſt for Dominion, or arbitra= 1 
ry Power, by a Leſſon, that ſentibly touch- | 
ed an Alexander. 

To hear the Complaints of his People, 
and to adminiſter Juſtice, is the difficult, 
but neceſſary Buſineſs of a King. 

The Government of a well diſpoſed 
Prince is ſometimes tyrannical, not ſo muck 
through his own Temper, or Conduct, as 


by 
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by the Practices and Meaſures of 1 Fe 
rites. 


Overgr grown | rich Men are, Sequattly, i in- 
debted for + ring not to their Merit, 
or the Ex] jendhir A ee but to the Ne- 


2 Reformation on Mel not rig een, un» 
ſoaſqnably, nor Carried ep W ly: and 
they are the, beſt political Ph ans, who in- 
deavour to keep the State i in 15 by mo- 
Aerate and regular, Preſcriptions. x 5 | 
02d Popular Characters, and Nations, have a 
— Rifing, anc 2 Meridian: when the laſt is 
„Rede ber, . e diſappear, or ben by 
tees. WE: 
{- bent. y6g!266&66 in Poivee 7; envy, mat the 
Man who may be one Step higher; it will 
— — 0 Time eflough to take his Place when his 
ty decdys's yet be not haſty in aſcend- 
4 ing the a ie Seat "be à Great Man diſgraced. 
74 old Age is cautious ahd timorous; \ there 
fore wofit for Viidertakings that) cequire Dit 
pateh a nd Brayety. y. Dig gin ot 
It arr At, is gt een, many! times, to have 
Power to do exitabtditary eee 64 we muſt 
have Abilities: Authority, and Ee 


| to vindicate them when done. 


Policy 
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Policy, that enables a Projector to form a 
Scheme, often leaves him before it is half 
finiſhed ; or overthrows the whole Plot; or 
deprives him of his due Reward. 

Some receive not the Reward of their 
Merit till after Death; others become more 
memorable by their Deaths, than by the 
Actions done in their Lives. 

Gifts ſhould be diſtributed with Grace 

and Affability; but Puniſhment never in- 
flicted with Cruelty or Inſult. 
Education forms the Sentiments of Men, 
and Time gives them a ſtrong Root: hence 
we may infer, that Danger muſt always at- 
tend an Attack upon national Prejudices and 
Cuſtoms ; which are not to be altered but 
by the lenient Hand of Wiſdom, trained up 
in the School of Experience. 

We may pronounce that Kingdom 1 invin- 
eible, which is governed by Wiſdom, ſubject 
to Order, and united by Concord. 

Union affords Safety, and gives Strength 
to a People. It is the very Life of that Wiſ- 
dom which prefides over the Whole. It 
gives to ſeparate and little States the Power 
of Kingdoms; and preſerves Kingdoms from 
becoming a Prey to Empires. 
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1 12bnu beobolls fad 260 Hoi 
10 5 M EEB. a 
dh bagait v geb ad o omit il! 
HE "Cruel I} my priſonment of FN f 
EPR has wn inflicted, 9 5 
other political Oppreſfions, adopted by the 
Members of the Exgillarare, 2 Po Lord 
ſhip; This Tfiſtance, ſcems 2 have for- : 
gottei! the" high Rank vou hold in Hur 
Courts of "Jullicatare, whilſt Aminiſträtion : 
look'6h Welk aße, to ob erve. your, great, ; 
2 the 


1 ſtuftaift om 
the'F riet ds of Liberty : aft 


I VETS 
- 
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holding the reſpectful Character of a Judge; 
dwindled into that of a Pettifogger ; and 
they are concerned to ſee 2 Mansfield 
engaged in Services; which world t ill 
become the Dregs of the People. 

Much has been ſaid, many poſitive Aſſer- 
tions have been advanced, and many vague 
Reflections have been thrown out, on the 
Nature and Effects of a licentious Preſs ; 
but taking for granted that every thing 
whuch has been alledged, under thi Ge 
a ſeridus Truth; Albin ne G 1 
of the Times to be deeply tinged with De- 
famation, yet can no ſolid Reaſons bed 
from hence in favour of an Infringmęnt 
the Liberty of the Preſs, O ls2itdoq 19916 

The Public Prefs, my. Lond. is nowW pres 
ciſely in the ſame State” in which. at was gt 


its firſt Inſtitution; and the Productions 
iſſulng from this Source 3 Toke 3 


counter to the Deſig of 0 Inſtioo 


tutors; We WY. caſi ly perceive, that the yil, FX 


admitting it t to he one, ſprings; from Cauſes 
entirely MM 8 5 r OF (7: 
Ne 


N ts * 750 in of 
verb; 1 Miniſters may ſtile juſt Ani- | 


Printers, 
fligat Parliaf 


wh Tis 


3 madver- 


1990 


madverſions on their arbitrary Proceedings 
Hliberal Attacks: But what is the true 
Source from whence theſe Complaints have 
originated? We may ſafely anſwer, © The 
* Corruption, the Vices, the deſpotic ty- 
« ranical Spirit and Irreligion of thoſe who 
«, are now in Place and Power. Were our 
Miniſters Friends to Liberty; were our Se- 
1 75 Wife and virtuous Men; Literary Sa- 
tire Would be. deprived of its Sting; and the 
Prefs could be uſed only as a Means of ap- 
plat ing Virtue, as it is now occupied in 
laching every Species of Wannen Say 
political, Depravity. 

J look down with Conestipt on ies 
natits, who have the Impudence to ſtigma- 
tize 4 modem Prefs by the Appellation of 
a "Literary Inquiſition, and who tell us, 
without a Shadow of Proof, even of a pro- 
bable kind, „that a Printer's Office is a 
Supreme Court, wherein the Verdict is 
directed by Pique, Prejudice, and 
% Bribery.” Thus would; think, be juſt, 
if applied to a certain Court, which'T for- 
bear to name, not tlirough any Fear of this 
awful Tribunal, but from a Glee Regard 
for your Lordſhip! Honour and Credit. 


However, 


EF 3 

However, thus much I can affirm. with 
Truth, That I have ever found the public 
Prints open, on a liberal Plan, to all Parties; 
and if public Characters ſhould. be highly 
coloured with: private Vices; sac diſhoneſt 
Men fill the various Departments of. State; 
and occupy the, moſt elevat aßen. agd | 
ſhould: ſuch be juſtly, conſid 
people- as/ Objects of natiogal k 
cannot foe in what Manner the, Preſs be- 
comes blameable; if converted'i into a Channel 
of Conveyance, through which the St Khures 
of each impartial Cenſor may be.cxhil led to 


the public Eye. ARA iF 
% But Printers (it is affirmed), 10 be- 
„ee + Advocates; for Liberty, and a 


Body of Paragraph Hunters dare to pur- 
„ ſue the Tracks in which ſage, Legiſlators 
only ſhould tread. But what is all. this 
to the Subject of Enquiry ? Are not theſe 
the Queſtions proper for Diſcuſſion 45 Whe- 
ther the Exiſtence, of a free Preſs is pro- 
ductive of more Good than Evil to this 
. Nation? and Whether Reſtrictions 
„ or Regulations, under the Eye of the 
Fegiſlature, would not entirely deſtroy 
or * Liberty of the Preſs?” I think the 


4 Hiſtory 
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Hiſtory of paſt Ages, and the Practices of 
a Tory Miniſtry, whenever they have had 
a reſtraining. Power, will afford an Were 
Solution to both theſe Queries. | | 
hat it is the Intention of certain wrong- 
headed Miſcreants, to abridge the Liberty of 
the Preſs, is no longer a Matter of Doubt. 
Vou, my Lord; by your extrajudicial Pro- 
cecdings, by your Arts to betray a Jury 
into, an impraper Verdict, by your Star 
Chamber Doctrines, and ſingular Deciſions 
conceruin g. Printers, have converted hat 
"gs before Matter of, Conjecture into an ab- 
ſo late Certainty; hence it is, that we hear 
the Tools.of, Goyernment rail at our News- | 
Rif EY of Defamation, and hence 
It ie, that hilſt ſome are venting their Spleen 
pine Fp, poor Paragraph Drudges, a 
$<.of foperier, :thiraghy? in Minds more ab- 
ject, Slaves, are employed in forging Chains 
for the People, and waiting only for a con- 
venient Opportunity to rivet them. Do, 
my Lord, if it is hut to: put an end to the 
Pangs of expiring Liberty, declare at once 
the. Reſolutio _ venal Junto: Are they 


in favour of an Inprimatur, or not? Give, 
* 260 the Anxiety of a tedious Suſpence, 
114 the 
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the fatal and deciſive Blow, Either leave 
the Preſs open, and the Printers unmoleſted, 
or entirely take away the Rights and Free- 
dom of both. One or the other of theſe 
Alternatives you muſt chuſe; for tliete is 
no drawing a Line as a Boundiry for Fer- 
ſecution; and, in my humble Opinion; you 
had 8 the Privileges of an 
Engliſbman, if you cannot wholy deprive him 
of them. I laugh at thoſe literary Hypocrites, | 
who pretend to-revere the Läbe Wy Gf the Fre, 
yet talk of ** Regulations” An 7 = 
Away with all unmeaning Diſtiiictionis Fl 
falſe Pretences. The Aue CB of Et 
ters may be deſtroyed, but, lt If ge 
as the Laws of the Meuls were; irie D 
! 


terable No Inhibitions can be A 
to the Spirit of :Exgli/imen:! They WA fibt 
allow of Premiers; Chaticell6rs, ier Nite a 
themſelves; to fit in udgiment on any Kinds 
of Compoſitions; for) in heir Opihistis, i 
Printers have nothing to de Wir theſe 
Compoſitions, unleſs in the way ef Trade; 
and the Public alone arb appointed. as ſac 3 
preme Judges of the Nature, Tendeney, ; 
and —_ of ſocks Rue Toms: +: 


Permit 


: lowed” Teac 
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Permit me to make one Remark on the 


Verdicts, by which ſome Printers are fined 
heavily, and' confined unmereifully. / | 
A Friend of mine brought an Action for 


Defamation, againſt a notorious Scoundrel ; 
and notwithſtanding the ſtrongeſt Proofs 


were produced in ſupp port of the Allegation, 
a weak judge, and an ignorant Jury, be- 
cauſe ſpecial Damages were not pleaded, al- 
enough to defray the Ex- 
e Suit ; in © confequenee of 


ces of © 


which, the injured Sufferer, inſtead of ob- 
taining Redreſs, 1 is now finking under Ruin 


and Poverty. Let us contraſt 'this- Caſe 


with that ef Sandwich againft Miller. The 
Printer was ſaddled with 2, 00 J. for the 
Publication only of a Libet, which Libel 


could not affect the able Charattey,” or, 
in any Way, be prejudicial to the mr Re- 


Putation of the truly noble Lord. 
Think not, my Lord, that I am con- 


webs nected with the Men whoſe Cauſe 1 wiſh it 
was in my Power to defend better; or that 


I am in PO unhappy Retinue of thoſe who 


. proſtitute their Talents for daily Bread. I 


am not acquainted with one Printer, or 


23 ubliſher, 1 political Pieces; little do I 


know 
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know of their: Practices and Motives; yet 1 
will not be ſo uncharitable as to ſuppoſe 
they are Lovers of Detraction; or that they 
employ Writers for the Buſineſs of propa- 
gating Scandal, and caſting Reflections on 
eminent Characters. The Truth : 18, Printers 
and Publiſhers act as People, in other 
Branches of Trade, are obliged to do; they 
conform to the Taſte and Faſhions of the 
Times; and, if the People have debauched 
or, ſatirical Palates, I cannot ſee, why 
Printers are to be denied a Liberty to con- 
ſult their on Intereſt, in furniſhing them 
with mental Food. Vicious; Readers. will 
certainly beget vicious Authors; and, if our 
Governors are deſirous of having only Pro- 
ductions of Genius and Virtue nouriſhed by 
the Preſs, they muſt have Recourſe to Virtue | 
as a fundamental Principle of Government. 
They muſt extinguiſh the Rage for Tyranny 
and Luxury, and the Fire of political Adver- 
ſaries will no longer blaze. Hic labor, hoc 
opus eſt, The Evil complained. of ariſes from 
the Degeneracy of the Times ; the Remedy 
is expected from your Lordſhip. Exerciſe 
then the Power, with which Heaven hath 
inveſted you, to the Terror of Evil Doers. 


Purſue | 


— —__— oO 
ee — 
I * 


— — 
= — ———— ˙¹ÜWX2ã . _ c c—__ 


rary Expedient which has not 


are now ſuffering under the Rod of Op 
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Purſue a nobler End than that of diſtreſſing 
innocent Printers: Protect ſuch, and call 


8 forth Men of Merit and Honour from Ob- 


ſcurity; reject with Diſdain 


tempo- 
e general 
Good for its Object; and load not our Ci- 


tizens with unmerited Injuries, for which 


y cannot compenſate. Condeſcend to 
hearken, for once, to the Sentiments of 
Humanity; hear the Plaints of Men, who 
preſ- 
ſion, occaſioned by the Injuſtice of Law. 

Forgive, my | Lord,» the Severity with 


wich I write. This Pen is not that of a 
proſtitute Scribbler ; nor ſhall either Printer, 


Miniſter, or Monarch, ever command it, 


unleſs in the Defence of Truth, of Virtue, 
and of W 1 n 5 D 


